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PERCIVAL KEENE. 



CHAPTER I, 

A FEW miles from the town of Southampton 
there is an old mansion house, which has been 
for centuries known as Madeline Hall, in the 
possession of the De Versely family. It is a 
handsome building, surrounded by a finely tim- 
bered park of son^ extent, and what is more 
important, by about 1S,000 acres of land, which 
also appertain to it. At the period in which 
I commence this history, there resided in this 
mansion an elderly spinster of rank, named the 
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2 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

Honourable Miss Delmar, sister of the late Lord 
de Versely and aunt to the present earl, and an 
Honourable Captain Delmar, who was the se- 
cond son of the deceased nobleman. This pro- 
perty belonged to the Honourable Miss Delmar, 
and was at her entire disposal upon her decease. 
The Honourable Captain Delmar, at the time 
I am speaking of, commanded a frigate employed 
upon what was designated channel service, which 
in those days implied that the captain held a 
seat in the House of Commons, and that he 
voted with the ministry ; and further, that his 
vote might, when required, be forthcoming, 
the frigate was never sea-going, fexcept during 
the recess. It must be admitted that H.M. 
ship Paragon did occasionally get under weigh 
and remained cruising in sight of land for two or 
three days, until the stewar^i reported that the 
milk provided for the captain^s table was 
turning sour; upon which important informa- 
tion the helm was immediately put up, and 
the frigate, in a case of such extreme distress, 
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would drop her anchor at the nearest port under 
her lee. Now as the Paragon was constantly at 
Spithead, Captain Delmar was very attentive in 
visiting his aunt, who lived at Madeline Hall ; 
ill-natured people asserted, because she had so 
fine an estate in her own gift. Certain it is, 
that he would remain there for weeks, which 
gave great satisfaction to the old lady, who 
liked her nephew, liked attention, and was even 
so peculiar as to like sailors. But it must be 
observed that there was another person at the 
mansion who also liked the captain, liked atten- 
tion, and liked sailors ; this was Miss Arabella 
Mason, a very pretty young woman of eighteen 
years of age, who constantly looked in the glass 
merely to ascertain if she had ever seen a face 
which she preferred to her own, and who never 
read any novel without discovering that there 
was a remarkable likeness between the heroine 
and her pretty sdf. 

Miss Arabella Mason was the eldest daughter 
of the steward of the old Lord de Versely, 
B 2 
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4 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

brother to the Honourable Miss Delmar, and 
was much respected by his lordship for his 
fidelity and his knowledge of business, in the 
transaction of which he fell, for he was felling 
trees, and a tree fell upon him. He left a widow 
and two daughters : it was said that at his 
death Mrs. Mason was not badly off, as her 
husband had been very careful of his earnings. 
Mrs. Mason, however, did not corroborate this 
statement ; on the contrary, she invariably 
pleaded poverty, and the Honourable Miss 
Delmar, after Lord de Versely's death — which 
happened soon after that of his steward — sent 
both the daughters to be educated at a country 
school, where, as every thing that is taught is 
second-rate, young ladies, of course, receive a 
second-rate education. Mrs. Mason was often 
invited by the Honourable Miss Delmar to 
spend a month at Madeline Hall, and used to 
bring her eldest daughter, who had left school, 
with her. Latterly, however, the daughter re- 
mained as a fixture, and Mrs. Mason received 
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but an occasional invitation. It may be in- 
quired in what capacity Miss Arabella Mason 
remained at the Hall; she was not a servant, for 
her position in life was above that of a menial ; 
neither was she received altogether in the saloon, 
as she was of too humble a grade to mix with 
gentry and nobility ; she was, therefore, betwixt 
and between, a sort of humble companion in the 
drawing-room, a cut above the housekeeper in 
the stilUroom, a fetcher and carrier of the hon- 
ourable spinster^s wishes, a sort of link between 
the aristocratic old dame and her male attend- 
ants, towards whom she had a sort of cUd maid- 
ish aversion. However this position might be 
found useful to her mistress, it must be admit- 
ted that it was a most unfortunate position for 
a young, thoughtless, and very pretty girl, more- 
over, who was naturally very lively, very smart 
in repartee, and very fond of being admired. 

As the Honourable Captain Delmar was 
very constant in his visits to his aunt, it was 
but natural that he should pay some little atten- 
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6 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

tion to her humble companion. By degrees 
the intimacy increased, and at last there were 
reports in the servants^ hall, that the captain 
and Miss Bella Mason had been seen together 
in the evergreen walk ; and as the captain's 
visits were continually repeated during the 
space of two years, so did the scandal increase, 
and people became more ill-natured. It was 
now seen that Miss Bella had been very often 
found in tears, and the old butler and the 
older housekeeper shook their heads at each 
other like responsive mandarins ; the only per- 
son who was ignorant of the scandal afloat was 
the old lady spinster herself. 

I must now introduce another personage. The 
Honourable Captain Delmar did not, of course, 
travel without his valet, and this important per- 
sonage had been selected out of the marine corps 
which had been drafted into the frigate. Ben- 
jamin Eeene, for such was his name, was cer- 
tainly endowed with several qualities which 
were indispensable in a valet ; he was very clean 
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in his person, very respectful in his deport- 
ment, and, after the sovereign of Great Britam, 
looked upon the Honourable Captain Delmar 
as the greatest person in the world. Moreover, 
Benjamin Keene, although only a private marine, 
was, without exception, ojie of the handsomest 
men that ever was seen, and being equally as 
well made and well drilled ais he was hand- 
some in person, he was the admiration of all the 
young women. But Nature, who delists in 
a drawback, had contrived to leave him almost 
without brains ; and further, he was wholly un- 
educated — ^for he was too stupid to learur-^his 
faculties were just sufficient to enable him, by 
constant drilling, to be perfect in the manual 
exercise, and mechanically to perform his duties 
as a valet. 

Ben always accompanied his master to the 
Hall, where the former was at one and the same 
time the admiration and laughter of all the ser- 
vants. It hardly need be observed, that the 
clever and sprightly Miss Arabella Mason con- 
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8 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

sidered Ben as one much beneath her — that is, 
she did so on his first arrival at Madeline Hall ; 
but, strange to say, that two years afterwards, 
just at the time that reports had been raised 
that she had been frequently discovered in tears, 
there was a change in her manner towards him ; 
indeed, some people insinuated that she was set" 
ting her cap at the handsome marine : this idea, 
it is true, was ridiculed by the majority, but 
still the intimacy appeared rapidly to increase. 
It was afterwards asserted, by those who find 
out every thing after it has taken place, that 
Ben would never have ventured to look up to 
such an unequal match had he not been prompt- 
ed to it by his master, who actually proposed 
that he should marry the girl. That such was 
the fact is undoubted, although they knew it 
not ; and Ben, who considered the wish of his 
captain as tantamount to an order, as soon as 
he could comprehend what his captain required 
of him, stood up erect, and raised his hand with 
a flourish to his head, in token of his obedience. 
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Shortly afterwards, Captain Delmar again came 
over to Madeline Hall, accompanied, as usual, 
by Ben, and the second day after their arrival 
it was made known to all whom it might con- 
cern, that Misis Arabella Mason had actually 
contracted a secret marriage with the handsome 
Benjamin Keene. 

Of course, the last person made acquainted 
with *this interesting intelligence was the Ho- 
nourable Miss Delmar, and her nephew took 
upon himself to make the communication. At 
first the honourable spinster bridled up with 
indignation, wondered at the girl's indelicacy, 
and much more at her demeaning herself by 
marrying a private marine. Captain Delmar 
replied, that it was true that Ben was only. a 
private; but that every common soldier was a 
gentleman by profession. It was true that 
Bella Mason might have done better ; but she- 
was his aunf s servant, and Eeene was his valet, 
so that the disparity was not so very great. He 
then intimated that he had long perceived the 
B 3 
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10 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

growing attachment; talked of the danger of 
young people being left so much together; 
hinted about opportunity, and descanted upon 
morals and propriety. The Honourable Miss 
Delmar was softened down by the dexterous 
reasoning of her nephew ; she was delighted to 
find so much virtue extant in a sailor; and, 
after an hour''s conversation, the married 
couple were sent for, graciously pardoned, 
and Mrs. Keene, after receiving a very tedious 
lecture, received a very handsome present. 
But if her mistress was appeased, Mrs. 
Keene's mother was not. As soon as the 
intelligence was received, old Mrs. Mason set 
off for Madeline Hall. She first had a closeted 
interview with her daughter, and then with 
Captain Delmar, and as soon as the latter was 
over, she immediately took her departure, with- 
out paying her respects to the mistress of the 
Hall, or exchanging one word with any of the 
servants; this conduct gave occasion to more 
innuendoes-^some, indeed, ascribed her conduct 
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to mortification at her daughter's having made 
so imprudent a match, but others exchanged 
very significant glances. 

Three weeks after the marriage Parlimxient 
having been prorogued, the admiral of the port 
considered that he was justified in ordering the 
frigate out on a cruize. Ben Keene, of course, 
accompanied his master, and it was not until 
three months had passed <iway that the frigate 
returned into port. As usual, the Honourable 
Captain Delmar, as soon as he had paid his 
respects to the admiral, set off to visit his aunt, 
accc»npanied by his benedict marine.. On his 
arrival, he found that every thing appeared 
to be in great confusion ; indeed, an event was 
occurring which had astonished the whole house- 
hold ; the butler made a profound bow to the 
captain ; the footmen forgot their usual smirl^ 
when he alighted. Captain Delmar was ushared 
in solemn silence into the drawing-room, and 
his aunt, who had notice of his arrival, received 
him with a stiff, prim air of unwonted frigidity, 
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12 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

with her arms crossed before her on her white 
muslin apron. 

** My dear aunt,'' said Captain Delmar, as 
she coldly took his proffered hand, ^^ what is 
the matter?" 

" The matter is this, nephew,'' replied the 
old lady ; ^^ that marriage of your marine and 
Bella Mason should have taken place six months 
sooner than it did. This is a wicked world, 
nephew, and sailors, I'm afraid, are — *' 

^^ Marines, you should say — in this instance, 
my dear aunt," replied Captain Delmar insi- 
nuatingly. ^^ I must confess that neither sailors 
nor marines are quite so strict as they ought to 
be ; however, Ben has married her. Come, my 
dear aunt, allow me to plead for them; although 
I am very much distressed that such an event 
should take place in your house. I think," 
added he, after a pause, ^^ I shall give Mr. 
Keene seven dozen at the gangway, for his pre- ^ 
sumption, as soon as I return on board." 

" That won't mend the matter, nephew," re- 
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plied Miss Delmar. " V\\ turn her out of the 
house as soon as she can be moved." 

" And I'll flog him as soon as I get him on 
board," rejoined the captain. " I will not have 
your feelings shocked, and your mind harassed 
in this way, by any impropriety on the part of 
my followers — most infamous — shameful — abo- 
minable — unpardtwaable,'*' interjected the cap- 
tain, walking the quarter-deck up and down the 
room. 

The Honourable Miss Delmar continued to 
talk, and the honourable captain to agree with 
her in all she said, for an hour at least. When 
people are allowed to give vent to their indig- 
nation without the smallest opposition, they soon 
talk it away ; such was the case with the Honour- 
able Miss Delmar. When it was first announced 
that Bella Keene was safely in bed with a fine 
boy, the offended spinster turned away from the 
communication with horror ; when her own maid 
ventured to remark that it was a lovely baby, 
she was ordered to hold her tongue ; she would 
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not see the suffering mother, and the horrid 
marine was commanded to stay in the kitchen, 
lest she should be contaminated by meeting him 
on the stairs ; but every day softened down her 
indignation, and before a fortnight was over, 
the Honourable Miss Delmar had not only seen, 
but admired the baby ; and at last decided upon 
paying a visit to the mother, who was now suffi- 
ciently recovered to undergo a lecture of about 
two hours' length, in which the honourable 
spinster commented upon her indecency, mdis- 
cretion, iwconsiderateness, incorrectness, inde- 
corum, i/icontinence, and indelicacy ; pointing 
out that her conduct was most inexcusable, 
most iniquitous, and most infamous. The Ho- 
nourable Miss Delmar having had such a long 
innings, then gave it up because she was out of 
breath. Bella, who waited patiently to make 
her response, and who was a very clever girl, 
then declared, with many tears, that she was 
aware that her conduct was inexcusable, her 
faults had been involuntary, and her sorrow 
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was inexpressible ; her tnexperience and her irir 
fatuation her only apology ; that her infelicity 
at her mistresses displeasure would inevitably 
increase her sufferings ; assured her that she was 
not incorrigible, and that if her mistress would 
only indulge her with forgiveness, as she hoped 
to inherit heaven, she would never incur her 
anger by committing the same fault again. Sa- 
tisfied with this assurance, the Honourable Miss 
Delmar softened down, and not only forgave, 
but actually took the child into her lap, that 
Bella might read the Bible which she had pre- 
sented her with. Reader, the child who had 
this great honour conferred upon him, who 
actually laid in the immaculate lap on the apron 
of immaculate snowy whiteness of the immacu- 
late Honourable Miss Delmar, was no other 
person than the narrator of this history— or, if 
you please it, the Hero of this Tale. 

That my mother had so far smoothed things 
prejtty well must be acknowledged ; but it was 
to be presumed that her husband might not be 
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pleased at so unusual an occurrence, and al« 
ready the sneers imd innuendos of the servants* 
hall were not wanting. It appeared, however, 
that an interview had taken place between Ben 
and Captain Delmar shortly after my making 
my appearance: what occurred did not trans- 
pire, but this is certain, that upon the marine's 
return to the kitchen, one of the grooms, who 
ventured to banter him, received such a sound 
thrashing from Ben, that it put an end to all 
further joking. As Ben had taken up the 
affair so seriously, it was presumed that if there 
had been anticipation of the hymeneal rites, he 
was himself the party who had been hasty ; and 
that now he was married, he was resolved to 
resent any impertinent remarks upon his con- 
duct. At all events, the question now became 
one of less interest, as the scandal was of less 
importance; and as Ben had made known his 
determination to resent any remarks upon the 
subject, not a word more was said, at all events 
when he was present. 
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In due time I was christened, and so com- 
pletely was my mother reinstalled in the good 
graces of her mistress, that as Captain Delmar 
had volunteered to stand my sponsor, the Ho- 
nourable Miss 'Delmar gave the necessary 
female security ; at the particular request of my 
mother, the captain consented that I should 
bear his own Christian name, and I was duly 
r^stered in the church books as Percival 
Keene. 
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CHAPTER II. 

These is no security in this world, A 
dissolution of Parliament took place, and on the 
following election, the Honourable Captain 
Delmar's constituents, not being exactly pleased 
at the total indifference which he had shewn 
to their interests, took upon themselves to elect 
another member in his stead, who, as Captain 
Delmar had previously done, promised every 
thing, and in all probability would follow the 
honourable captain's example by performing no- 
thing. The loss of his election was followed up 
by the loss of his ship, his Majesty's government 
not considering it necessary that Captain Delmar 
(now that he had leisure to attend to his pro- 
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fessional duties) should retain his command. 
The frigate, therefore, was paid off, and recom- 
missioned by another captain, who had friends 
in Parliament. 

As Ben Eeene belonged to the marine corps, 
he could not, of course, remain as valet to Cap- 
tain Delmar, but was ordered, with the rest of 
the detachment, to the barracks at Chatham ; 
my mother, although she was determined that 
she would not live at barracks, was not sorry to 
leave the Hall, where she could not fail to 
perceive that she was, from her imprudent con- 
duct, no longer treated with the respect or 
cordiality to which she had been previously ac- 
customed. She was most anxious to quit a 
place in which her disgrace was so well known ; 
and Captain Delmar having given her his 
advice, which coincided with her own ideas, and 
also a very munificent present to enable her 
to set up house-keeping, took his departure 
from the Hall. My mother returned to her 
room as the wheels of his carriage rattled over 
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the gravel of the drive, and many were the 
bitter tears which she shed over her unconscious 
boy. 

The foUowiflg day the Honourable Miss 
Delmar sent for her; as usual, commenced with a 
tedious lecture, which, as before, was wound up 
at parting with a handsome present. The day 
after, my 'mother packed up her trunks, and 
with me in her arms, set off to Chatham, where 
we arrived safely, and immediately went into 
furnished lodgings. My mother was a clever, 
active woman, and the presents which she had 
at different times received amounted to a 
considerable sum of money, over which her 
husband bad never ventured to assert any 
claim. 

Indeed, I must do Ben Keene the justice 
to say that he had the virtue of humility. He 
felt that his wife was in every way his superior^ 
and that it was only under peculiar circum- 
stances that he could have aspired to her. 
He was thererore submissive to her in every 
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thing, consenting to every proposal that was 
made by her, and guided by her opinion. 
When, therefore, on her arrival at Chatham, 
she pointed out how impossible it would be for 
one brought up as she had been to associate 
with the women in the barracks, and that she 
considered it advisable that she should set 
up some business by which she might gain a 
respectable livelihood, Ben, although he felt 
that this would be a virtual separation a 
mensd et thoro, named no objections. Having 
thus obtained the consent of her husband, who 
considered her so much his superior as to be 
infallible, my mother, after much cogitation, 
resolved that she would embark her capital in a 
circulating library and stationer^s shop ; for she 
argued that selling paper, pens, and sealing-wax, 
was a commerce which would secure to her cus- 
tomers of the better class. * Accordingly, she 
hired a house close to the barracks, with a very 
good-sized shop below, painting and papering 
it very smartly ; there was much taste in all her 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



22 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

arrangements, and although the expenses of the 
outlay and the first year's rent had swallowed 
up a considerable portion of the money she had 
laid by, it soon proved that she had calculated 
well, and her shop became a sort of lounge 
for the officers, who amused themselves with 
her smartness and vivacity, the more so as she 
had a talent for repartee, which men like to find 
in a very pretty woman. 

In a short time, my mother became quite 
the rage, and it was a mystery how so pretty 
and elegant a person could have become the 
wife of a private marine. It was, however, 
ascribed to her having been captivated with 
the very handsome person and figure of her 
husband, and having yielded to her feelings 
in a moment df infatuation. The ladies pa- 
tronized her circulating library; the officers 
and gentlemen piirchased her stationery. My 
mother then added gloves, perfumery, canes, 
and lastly cigars, to her previous assortment; 
and before she had been a year in business, 
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found that she was making money very fast, 
and increasing her customers every day. My 
mother had a great deal of tact; with the 
other sex she was full of merriment and fond of 
joking, consequently a great favourite ; towards 
her own sex her conduct was quite the reverse ; 
she assumed a respectful, prudish air^ blended 
with a familiarity which was never offensive; 
she was therefore equally popular with her own 
sex, and prospered in every sense of the word. 
Had her husband been the least inclined to 
have asserted his rights, the position which she 
had gained was sufficient to her reducing him to 
a state of subjection. She had raisefl herself, 
unaided, far above him ; he saw her continually 
chatting and laughing with his own officers, to 
whom he was compelled to make a respectful 
salute whenever they passed by him ; he could 
not venture to address her, or even to come into 
the shop, when his officers were there, or it 
would have been considered disrespectful to- 
wards them ; and as he could not sleep out of 
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barracks, all his intercourse with her was to 
occasionally slink down by the area, to find 
something better to eat than he could have in 
his own mess, or obtain from her an occasional 
shilling to spend in beer. Ben, the marine, 
found at last that, some how or another, his wife 
had slipped out of his hands; that he was 
nothing more than a pensioner on her bounty, a 
slave to her wishes, and a fetcher and carrier at 
her command, and he resigned himself quietly 
to his fate, as better men have done before. 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



PERCIVAL KEENE. 26 



CHAPTER III. 

I THiKK that the reader will agree with me 
that my mother shewed in her conduct great 
strength of character. She had been compelled 
to marry a man whom she despised, and to 
whom she felt herself superior in every respect ; 
she had done so to save her reputation. That 
she had been in error is true, but situation and 
opportunity had conspired against her; and 
when she found out the pride and selfishness 
of the man to whom she was devoted, and for 
whom she had sacrificed so much; when her 
ears were wounded by proposals from his lips 
that she should take such a step to avoid the 
scandal arising from their intimacy; when at 

VOL. I. c 
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the moment that he made such a proposition, 
and the veil fell down and revealed the heart of 
man in its selfishness, it is not to be wondered, 
that, with bitter tears, arising from wounded 
love, anger, and despair at her hopelesss posi- 
tion, she consented. After having lost all she 
valued, what did she care for the future ? It was 
but one sacrifice more to make, one more proof 
of her devotion and obedience. But there are 
few women who, like my mother, would have 
recovered her position to the extent that she did. 
Had she not shewn such determination; had she 
consented to have accompanied her husband to 
the barracks, and have mixed up with the other 
wives of the men, she would have gradually 
sunk down to their level : to this she could not 
consent. Having once freed herself from her 
thraldom, he immediately sunk* down to his 
level, as she rose up to a position in which, 
I if she could not ensure more than civility and 
protection, she was at all events secure from 
insult and ill-treatment. 
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Such was the state of affairs when I had 
arrived at the important age of six years, a 
Comic-looking, laughing urchin, petted by the 
officers, and as full of mischief as a tree full 
of monkeys. My mother's business had so much 
increased, that, about a year previous to this 
date, she had found it necessary to have some 
one to assist her, and had decided upon 
sending for her sister Amelia to live with her. 
It was, however, necessary to obtain hermother'^s 
consent. My grandmother had never seen my 
mother since the interview which she had had 
with her at Madeline Hall shortly after her 
marriage with Ben the marine. Latterly, how- 
ever, they had corresponded; for my mother, 
who was too independent to seek her mother 
when she was merely the wife of a private marine, 
now that she was in flourishing circumstances 
had first tendered the olive branch, which had 
been accepted, as soon as my grandmother found 
that she was virtually separated from her hus- 
band. As my grandmother found it rather 
c 2 
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lonely at the isolated house in which she resided, 
and Amelia declared herself bored to death, 
it was at last agreed that my grandmother and 
my aunt Amelia should both come and take up 
their residence with my mother, and in due time 
they arrived. Milly, as my aunt was called, 
was three years younger than my mother, very 
pretty, and as smart as her sister, perhaps a 
little more demure in her look, but with more 
mischief in her disposition. My grandmother 
was a cross, spiteful old woman ; she was very 
large in her person, but very respectable in her 
appearance. I need not say that Miss Amelia 
did not lessen the attraction at - the circulating 
library, which after her arrival was even more 
frequented by the officers than before. 

My aunt Milly was very soon as fond of me 
as I was of mischief; indeed it is not to be won- 
dered at, for I was a type of the latter. I soon 
loved her better than my mother, for she en- 
couraged me ii^ all my tricks. My mother 
looked grave and occasionally scolded me ; my 
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grandmother slapped me hard and rated me 
continually ; but reproof or correction from the 
two latter were of no avail, and the former, 
when she wished to play any trick which she 
dared not do herself, employed me as her agent ; 
so that I obtained the whole credit for what 
were her inventions, and I may safely add, un- 
derwent the whole blame and punishment ; but 
that I cared nothing for; her caresses, cakes, 
and sugar-plums, added to my natural pro- 
pensity, more than repaid me for the occasional 
severe rebukes of my mother, and the vindictive 
blows I received from the long fingers of my 
worthy grandmother. Moreover, the officers 
took much notice of me, and it must be admit- 
ted, that, although I positively refused to learn 
my letters, I was a very forward child. My 
great patron was a Captain Bridgeman, a very 
thin, elegantly-made man^ who was continually 
performing feats of address and activity; oc- 
casionally I would escape with him and go 
down to the mess, remain at dinner, drink 
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toasts, and, standing on the mess-taUe, sing 
two or three comic songs which he had taught 
me. I sometimes returned a little merry with 
the bumpers, which made my mother very angry, 
my old grandmother to hold up her hands, 
and look at the ceiling through her spectacles, 
and my aunt Milly as merry as myself. Before 
I was eight years old, I had become so noto- 
rious, that any prank played in the town, any 
trick undiscovered, was invariably laid to my 
account ; and many were the applications made 
to my mother for indemnification for broken 
windows and other damage done, too often, I 
grant, with good reason, but very often when I 
had been perfectly innocent of the misdemeanor. 
At last I was voted a common nuisance, and 
every one, except my mother and my aunt 
Milly, declared that it was high time that I 
went to schooL 

Otie evening the whole of the family were 
seated at tea in the back parlour. I was sitting 
very quietly and demurely in a comer, a sure 
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sign that I was in mischief, and so indeed I 
was (for I was putting a little gunpowder into 
my grandmother's snuff-box, which I had 
purloined, just that she might " smell powder," 
as they say at sea, without danger of life or 
limb), when the old woman addressed my 
mother — 

** Bella, is that boy never going to schocd ? it 
will be the ruin of him.'' 

" What will be the ruin of him, mother ?" 
rejoined my aunt Milly ; " going to school ?'' 

" Hold your nonsense, child : you are as bad 
as the boy himself," replied granny. " Boys 
are never ruined by education ; girls sometimes 
are.'' 

Whether my mother thought that this was 
an innuendo reflecting upon any portion of her 
own life, I cannot tell; but she replied very 
tartly : 

" You're none the worse for my education, 
mother, or you would not be sitting here." 

" Very true, child," replied granny ; " but 
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recollect, neither would you have married a 
marine — a private marine, Bella, while your 
sister looks up to the officers. Aye," con- 
tinued the old woman, leaving ofF her knitting 
and looking at her daughter, " and is likely to 
get one, too, if she plays her cards well — ^that 
Lieutenant Flat can't keep out of the shop.*** 
(My granny having at this moment given me 
an opportunity to replace her snuff-box, I did 
not fail to profit by it ; and as I perceived her 
knitting-pin had dropped on the floor, I stuck 
it into the skirt of her gown behind, so that 
whenever she looked for it, was certain ever to 
be behind her.) 

" Mr. Flat is of a very respectable family, 
I hear say,'^ continued my grandmother. 

'* And a great fool," interrupted my mother. 
" I hope Milly won't listen to him.**' 

" He's an officer," replied my granny, " not 
a private.'' 

** Well, mother, I prefer my private marine^ 
for I can make him do as I please; if he's 
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a private, Tin commanding officer, and intend 
so to be as long as I live." 

" Well, well, Bella, let us say no more on 
the old score ; but that boy must go to school. 
Deary me, I have dropped my needle.*" 

My grandmother rose, and turned round and 
round, looking for her needle, which, strange to 
say, she could not find ; she opened her snuff- 
box, and took a pinch to clear her optics. 
" Deary me, why, whaf s the matter with my 
snuff. '^ and where can that needle be? Child, 
come and look for the needle ; don't be sticking 
there in that comer."' 

I thought proper to obey the order, and 
pretended to be very diligent in my search. 
Catching aunt Milly's eye, I pointed to the 
knitting-needle sticking in the hind skirts of my 
grandmother's gown, and then was down on my 
knees again, while my aunt held her handker- 
chief to her mouth to check her laughter. 

A minute afterwards, Ben the marine first 
tapped gently, and then opened the door and 
c 3 
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came in ; for at that late hour the officers were 
all at dinner and the shop empty. 

" There are three parcels of books for you 
to take,'* said my mother ; " but you've plenty 
of time, so take down the tea-things, and get 
your tea in the kitchen before you go/' 

"You haven't got a shilling, Bella, about 
you ? I want some 'baccy,*^ said Ben in his 
quiet way. 

" Yes, bCTe's a shilling, Ben ; but don't drink 
too much beer,*' replied my mother. 

" Deary me, what can have become of my 
needle?*' exclaimed my grandmother, turning 
round, 

"Here it is. Ma'am," said Ben, who per- 
ceived it sticking in her skirt. " That's Perci- 
val's work. 111 answer for it.'* 

My granny received the needle from Ben, and 
then turned to me: "You good-for-nothing 
boy; so you put the needle there, did you? 
pretending to look for it aU the while ; you 
shall go to school, Sir, that you shall." 
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*< You said a needle, granny ; I was looking 
for a needle : you didn't say your knitting-pin ; 
I could have told you where that was.'' 

"Yes, yes, those who hide can find; to 
school you go, or I'll not stay in the housa" 

Ben took the tea-tray out of the room. He 
had been well drilled in and out of barracks. 

" m go down in the kitchen to father," cried 
I, for I was tired of sitting still. 

" No, you won't, Sir," said my mother, " you 
naughty boy ; the kitchen is not the place for 
you, and if ever I hear of you smoking a pipe 
again" — 

" Captain Bridgeman smokes,'' replied I. 

" Yes, Sir, he smokes cigars ; but a child 
Ijke you must not smoke a pipe." 

" And now come here, Sir," said my granny, 
who had the lid of her snuflF-box oflF, and held it 
open in her hand ; ** what have you been doing 
with my snuflF?" 

" Why, granny, have I had your snuflF-box 
the whole day ?" 
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" How should I know ? — a boy like you, with 
every finger a fish-hook ; I do believe you have ; 
I only wish I could find you out. I had fresh 
snuff this morning."^ 

^^ Perhaps they made a mistake at the shop, 
mother," said aunt Milly ; " they are very care- 
less." 

" Well, I can't tell; I must have some more; 
I can't take this." 

" Throw it in the fire, granny," said I, " and 
111 run with the box and get it full again." 

" Well, I suppose it's the best thing I can 
do,'' replied the old woman, who went to the 
grate, and leaning over, poured the snuff out 
on the live coals. The result was, a loud ex- 
plosion and a volume of smoke, which burst 
out of the grate into her face — the pinner and 
lappets singed, her spectacles lifted from her 
nose, and her face as black as a sweep's. The 
old woman screamed, and threw herself back; in 
so doing, she fell over the chair upon which 
she had been sitting, and, somehow or another, 



Digitized by V3OOQ IC 



PERCIVAL KEENR 37 

tripped me up, and lay with all her weight upon 
me. I had been just attempting to make my es- 
cape during the confusion — for my mother and 
Milly were equally frightened — when I found 
myself completely smothered by the^eight of 
my now almost senseless granny, and, as I have 
before mentioned, she was a very corpulent wo- 
man. Had I been in any other position, I 
should not have suiFered so much ; but I had 
unfortunately fallen flat on my back, and was 
now lying with my face upwards, pressed upon 
by the broadest part of the old woman's body ; 
my nose was flattened, and my breath complete- 
ly stopped. How long my granny might have 
remained there groaning I cannot tell ; proba- 
bly, as I was somewhat a spoiled child before 
this, it might have ended in her completely 
finishing me; but she was roused up from her 
state of half syncope by a vigorous attack from 
my teeth, which, in the agony of suffocation, I 
used with preternatural force of jaw from one so 
young. I bit right through every thing she had 
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on, and as my senses were fast departing, my 
teeth actually met with my convulsive efforts. 
My granny, roused by the extreme pain, rolled 
over on her side, and then it was that my mother 
and auntj^ho supposed that I had made my 
escape *irom the room, discovered me lifeless, 
and black in the face. They ran to me, but I 
still held on with my teeth, nor could I be 
separated from my now screaming relative, unt3 
the admission of &esh air and a plentiful sprink- 
ling of cold water brought me to my senses, 
when I was laid on the sofa, utterly exhausted. 
It certainly was a narrow escape, and it may be 
said, that the "biter was nearly bit." As for 
my granny, she recovered her fright and her 
legs, but she did not recover her temper; she 
could not sit down without a pillow on the 
chair for many days, and although little was 
said to me in consequence of the danger I had 
incurred, yet there was an evident abhorrence 
of me on the part of the old woman, a quiet 
manner about my mother, and a want of her 
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usual hilarity on the part of my aunt, which 
were to me a foreboding of something unplea* 
sant. A few days brought to light what was 
the result of various whisperings and consulta- 
tions. It was on a fine Monday moftiing, that 
Ben made his appearance at an unusuaHy early 
hour ; my cap was put on my head, my cloak 
over my shoulders ; Ben took me by the hand, 
having a covered basket in the other, and I 
was led away like a lamb to the butcher* As I 
went out, there was a tear in the eyes of my 
aunt Milly, a melancholy over the countenance 
of my mother, and a twinkling expression of 
satisfaction in my grandmother's eyes, which 
even her spectacles could not conceal from me : 
the fact was, my grandmother had triumphed, 
and I was going to school. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

« 

As soon as I was clear of the door, I looked 
up into Ben's face, and said, " Father, where 
are we going ?*" 

" Well," replied he, " I'm going to take you 
to school." 

" School ! What am I going to school for ?" 
replied I. 

" For biting your grandmother, I expect, in 
the first place, and to get a little learning, and 
a good deal of flogging, if what they say is 
true ; I never was at school myself 

" What do you learn, and why are you 
flogged r 

"You learn to read, and to write, and to 
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count ; I can*t do either — morels the pity ; and 
you are flogged, because without flogging little 
boys can't learn any thing."*' This was not a 
very satisfactory explanation. I made no 
further inquiries, and we continued our way in 
silence until we arrived at the school door; 
there was a terrible buz inside. Ben tapped, 
the door opened, and a volume of hot air burst 
forth, all the fresh air having been consumed in 
repeating the fresh lessons for the day. Ben 
walked up between the forms, and introduced 
me to the schoolmaster, whose name was Mr. 
Thadeus O'Gallagher, a poor scholar from 
Ireland, who had set up an establishment at 
half-a-guinea a quarter for day scholars; he 
was reckoned a very severe master, and the 
children were kept in better order in his school 
than in any other establishment of the kind in 
the town ; and I presume that my granny had 
made inquiries to that effect, as there were one 
or two schools of the same kind much nearer to 
my mother^s house. Ben, who probably had a 
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great respect for learning in consequence of his 
having none himself, gave a military salute to 
Mr. ^Gallagher, saying, with his hand still to 
his hat, " A new boy. Sir, come to school.'* 

" Oh, by the powers ! don't I know him ?'' 
cried Mr. O'Gallagher ; " it's the young gen- 
tleman who bit a hole in his grandmother; 
Master Keene, as they call him. Keen teeth, 
at all events. Lave him with me ; and that's 
his dinner in the basket, I presume ; lave that 
too. He'll soon be a good boy, or it will end in 
a blow-up." 

Ben put down the basket, turned on his heel, 
and left the school-room, and me standing by 
the throne of my future pedagogue— I say 
throne, because he had not a desk, as school- 
masters generally have, but a sort of square 
dais, about eighteen inches high, on which was 
placed another oblong superstructure of the 
same height, serving him for a seat ; both 
parts were covered with some patched and torn 
old drugget, and upon subsequent examination 
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I found them to consist of three old claret eases 
without covers, which he had probably picked 
up very cheap; two of them turned upside 
down, so as to form the lower square, and the 
third placed in the same way, upside down, 
upon the two lower. Mr. O^Gallagher sat in 
great dignity upon the upper one, with his 
feet on the lower, being thus sufficiently 
raised upon an eminence to command a view 
of the whole of his pupils in every part of the 
school. He was not a tall man, but very 
square-built, with carroty hiir, and very bushy 
red whiskers ; to me he appeared a most 
formidable person, especially when he opened 
his large mouth and displayed his teeth, when 
I was reminded of the sign of the Red Lion 
close to my mother's house. I certainly never 
had been before so much awed during my short 
existence as I was with the appearance of my 
pedagogue, who sat before me somewhat in the 
fashion of a Roman tribune, holding in his 
hand a short round ruler, as if it were his 
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truncheon of authority. I had not been a mi- 
nute in the school before I observed him to 
raise his arm; away went the ruler whizzing 
through the air, until it hit the scull of the 
lad for whom it was intended at the other end 
of the schooWoom. The boy, who had been 
talking to his neighbour, rubbed his poll, and 
whined. 

" Why don't you bring back my ruler, you 
spalpeen ?^ said Mr. O'Gallagher. " Be quick, 
Johnny Target, or it will end in a blow-up."*' 

The boy, who was not a little confused with 
the blow, sufficiently recovered his senses to 
obey the order, and whimpering as he came up, 
returned the ruler to the hands of Mr. O'Gal- 
la^her. 

" That tongue of your's will get you into 
more trouble than it will business, I expect, 
Johnny Target ; it's an unruly member, and 
requires a constant ruler over it." Johnny 
Target rubbed his head and said nothing. 

" Master Keene,** said he, after a short pause, 
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^^did you see what a tundering tump on the 
head that boy got just now, and do you know 
what it was for P*" 

^ No,"" replied T. 

" Whereas your manners, you animal ? 
* No ! ** — If you plase, for the future, you 
must not forget to say, * No, Sir,' or, * No, Mr. 
O'Grallagher.'* D'ye mind me— now say yes — 
what?'' 

" Yes, what !'* 

" Yes, what ! you little ignoramus ; say *yes, 
Mr. O'Gallagher,' and recollect, as the parish 
clerk says, * this is the last time of asking.' " 

« Yes, Mr. O'Gallagher.'* 

" Ah ! now you see, there's nothing like 
coming to school — ^you've learnt manners al- 
ready ; and now, to go back again, as to why 
Johnny Target had the rap on the head, which 
brought tears into his eyes ? I'll just tell you, 
it was for talking — ^you see, the first thing for 
a boy to learn, is to hold his tongue, and that 
shall be your leaaon for the day ; you'll just sit 
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down there, and if you say one word during the 
whole time you are in the school, it will end in 
a blow-up; that means, on the present occasion, 
that 1^11 skin you alive as they do the eels, 
which, being rather keen work, will just suit 
your constitution.**' I had wit enough to feel 
assured that Mr. O'Gallagher was not to be 
trifled with, so I took my seat, and amused 
myself with listening to the various lessons 
which the boys came up to say, and the divers 
punishments inflicted — ^few escaped. At last, 
the hour of recreation and dinner arrived, the 
boys were dismissed, each seized his basket, 
containing his provisions, or ran home to get 
his meal with his parents; I found myself 
sitting in the school-room tSte-a-tSte with Mr. 
O'Gallagher, and feeling very well inclined for 
my dinner, I cast a wistful eye at my basket, 
but I said nothing; Mr. O'Gallagher, who 
appeared to have been in thought, at la$t 
said — 

" Mr, Eeene, you may now go out of school 
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and scream till you're hoarse, just to make up 
for lost time.'' 

" May I take my dinner, Sir ?'' inquired I. 

" Is it your dinner you mane ? — to be sure 
you may; but, first I'll just look into the 
basket and its contents, Tot you see, Mr. Eeene, 
there's some victuals that don't agree with 
laming, and if you eat them, you'll not be fit 
for your work when your play hours are over ; 
what's easy of digestion will do, but what's bad 
for little boys' stomachs may get you intp a 
scrape, and then it will end in a blow-up — that 
is, you'll have a taste of the ferrule or the rod ; 
two assistants of mine, to whom I've not yet 
had the pleasure of introducing you — all in 
good time ; if what I've heard of you be true, 
you and they will be better acquainted afore 
long." 

Mr. CGallagher then examined the contents 
of my basket ; my aunt Milly had taken care 
that I should be well provided — ^there was a 
large paper of beef sandwiches, a piece of bread 
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and cheese, and three or four slices of seed- 
cake; Mr. O^Gallagher opened all the pack- 
ages, and after a pause said — 

" Now, Master Keene, d*ye think you would 
ever guess how I came by all my laming, and 
what I fed upon when it was pumped into me ? 
Then I'll tell you ; it was dry bread — with a 
little bit of cheese, when I could get it, and 
that wasn^t often. Bread and cheese is the food 
to make a scholar of ye, and mayhap one slice 
of the cake ma}m't much interfere, so take 
them^ and run away to the play-ground as fast 
as you can ; and, d'ye hear me, Master Keene, 
recollect your grace before meat, *For what 
we have received, the Lord make us truly 
thankful.' Now, oflF wid you ; the rest of the 
contents are confiscated for my sole use, and 
your particular benefit." 

Mr. O'Grallagher grinned as he finished his 
oration, and he looked so much like a wild 
beast, that I was glad to be off as fast as I 
could; I turned round as I went out of the 
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door, and perceived that the sandwiches were 
disappeariifg with wonderful rapidity; but I 
caught his eye : it was like that of a tiger's at 
his meal, and I was off at redoubled speed. 
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CHAPTER V.^ 

As soon as I gained the play-ground, which 
was, in fact, nothing more than a small piece of 
waste land, to which we had no more claim 
than any other people, I sat down by a post, 
and commenced my dinner off what Mr. 
O'^Gallagher had thought proper to leave me ; 
I was afraid of him, it is true, for his severity to 
the other boys convinced me that he would have 
Uttle mercy upon me, if I dared to thwart him ; 
but indignation soon began to obtain the 
mastery over my fears, and I began to consider 
if I could not be even with him for his bare- 
faced robbery of my dinner; and then I re- 
flected whether it would not be better to allow 
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Ilim to take my food, if I found out that by so 
doing, he treated me well, and I resolved at all 
events to delay a little ; the hour of play was 
now over, and a bell summoned us all to school ; 
I went in with the others and took my seat 
where Mr. O'Gallagher had before desired, 
me. 

As soon as all was silent, my pedagogue 
beckoned me to him. 

"Now, Mr. Keene,^' said he, "youll be 
so good as to lend me your ears, that is, 
to listen while I talk to you a little bit. 
D'ye know how many roads there are to lam- 
ing? Hold your tongue; I ask you because I 
know you don'^t know, and because Fm going to 
tell you. There are exactly three roads : the 
first is the eye, my jewel, and if a lad has a 
sharp eye like yours, it's a great deal that will 
get into his head by that road ; you'll know a 
thing when you see it again, although you 
mayn't know your own father, that's a secret 
only known to your mother ; the second road 
D 2 
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to laming, you spalpeen, is the ear, and if you 
mind all people say, and hear all you can, you'll 
gain a great many truths, and just teitk times 
as much more in the shape of lies ; you seethe 
wheat and the chaff will come together, and you 
must pick the latter out of the former at any 
seasonable future opportunity. Now we come 
to the third road to laming, which is quite a 
different sort of road, because you see, the two 
first give us little trouble, and we trot along 
almost whether we will or not ; the third and 
grand road is the head itself, which requires the 
eye and the ear to help it, and two other 
assistants, which we call memory and applica- 
tion; so you see we have the visual, then the 
aural, and then the mental roads, three hard 
words which you don't understand, and which I 
shan't take the trouble to explain to such an ani- 
mal as your are, for I never throw away pearls 
to swine, as the sa3ang is. Now then, Mr. 
Keene, we must come to another part of our 
histqry. As there are three roads to laming, so 
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there are three manes or implements by which 
boys are stimulated to larn : the first is the 
ruler, which you saw me shy at the thick scull 
of Johnny Target, and you see'd what a rap it 
gave him ; well then the second is the ferrule, 
a thing you never heard of perhaps, but I'll 
shew it you ; here it is," continued Mr. O'Galla- 
gher, producing a sort of flat wooden ladle with 
a hole in the centre of it ; ** the ruler is for the 
head, as you have seen ; the ferrule is for the 
hand ; you have seen me use the ruler, now I'll 
shew you what I do with the ferrule." 

"You Tommy Goskin, come here. Sir." 

Tommy Goskin put down his book, and 
came up to his master with a good deal of 
doubt in his countenance. 

"Tommy Goskin, you didn't say your 
lesson well to-day.'' 

"Yes I did, Mr. O'Gallagher," replied 
Tommy, "you said I did yourself." 

" Well then, Sir, you didn't say it well 
yesterday," continued Mr. O'Gallagher. 
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"Yc8 I did, Sir," repUed the boy, whim- 
pering. 

"And is it you who dares to contradict 
me?"' cried Mr. O'Oallagher, "at all events 
you won't say it well to-morrow, so hold out 
your right hand.'* 

Poor Tommy held it out, and roared lustily 
at the first blow, wringing his fingers with the 
smart. 

"Now your left hand. Sir; fair play is a 
jewel; always carry the dish even." 

Tommy received a blow on his left hand, 
which was followed up with similar demon- 
strations of suffering. 

"There, Sir, you may go now,** said Mr. 
O'Gallagher, " and mind you don't do it again, 
or dse there'll be a blow-up. And pow. Master 
Keene, we come to the third and last, which 
is the birch for the tail — here it is — ^have you 
ever had a taste?" 

"No, Sir,'' replied I. 

" Well, then, you have that pleasure to 
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come, and come it will, I don't doubt^ if you 
and I are a few days longer acquainted. Let 
mesee^— '' 

Here Mr, O^Galla^ier looked round the 
school as if to find a culprit, but the bc^s, 
aware of what was going on, kept their eyes 
so attentively to thdr books^ that he could 
not discover one ; at last he singled out a fat 
chubby lad. 

" Walter Fuddock, come here, Sir."" 

Walter Fuddock came accordingly; evidently 
he gave himsdf up for lost. 

" Walter Fuddock, I just have been telling 
Master Eeene that you're the best Latin 
scholar in the whole school. Now, Sir, don't 
make me out to be a liar — do me credit, — 
or, hy the blood of the O'Gallaghfers, I'll flog 
ye till you're as thin as a herring. What's 
the Latin for a cocked hat, as the Roman gen- 
tlemen wore with their togepaf' 

Walter Fuddock hesitated a few seconds, 



Digitized by V3OOQ IC 



56 PERCIVAL K££N£. 

and th^, without venturing a word of remon- 
strance, let down his trowsers. 

" See now the guilty tief, he knows what's 
coming : shame upon you, Walter Puddock, to 
disgrace your preceptor so, and make him tell 
a lie to young Master Eeene. Where's Phil 
Mooney ? Come along. Sir, and hoist Walter 
Puddock: it's no laming that I can drive 
into you, Phil, but it's sartain sure that by 
your manes I drive a little into the other 
boys.'* 

Walter Puddock, as soon as he was on the 
back of Phil Mooney, received a dozen cuts 
with the rod, well laid on. He bore it without 
flinching, although the tears rolled down his 
cheeks. 

**ThCTe, Walter Puddock, I told you it 
would end in a blow-up ; go to your dictionary, 
you dirty blackguard, and do more credit to 
your education and superior instruction from a 
certain person who shall be nameless.'' 
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Mr. O^Gallagher laid the rod on one side, 
and then continued, 

" Now, Master Keene, I've just shewn yotr 
the three roads to laming, and also the three 
implements to persuade little boys to lam; 
if you don't travel very fastT)y the three first, 
why you will be followed up very smartly by 
the three last — a nod's as good as a wink to 
a blind horse, any day ; and one thing more, 
you little spalpeen, mind that there^s more 
mustard to the sandwiches to-morrow, or else it 
will end in a blow-up. Now youVe got the 
whole theory of the art of tuition, Master 
Keene; please the pigs, we'll commence with the 
practice to-morrow." 

My worthy pedagogue did not address me 
any more during that day ; the school broke up 
at five, and I made haste home, thinking over 
all that had passed in the school-room. 

My granny and mother were both anxious to 
know what had passed ; the first hoped that I 
had been flogged, the second that I had not, 
D 3 
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but I refused to communicate. I assumed a 
haughty, indifferent air, for I was angry with 
my mother, and as for my grandmother, I hated 
her. Aunt Milly, however, when we were 
alone, did not question me in vain. I told her 
all that had passed ; she bade me be of good 
heart, and that I should not be ill-treated if she 
could help it. 

I replied, that if I were ill-treated, I would 
have my revenge somehow or another. I then 
went down to the barracks, to the rooms of 
Captain Bridgeman, and told him what had 
occurred. He advised me to laugh at the ruler, 
the ferrule, and the rod. He pointed out to me 
the necessity of my going to school and leam- 
ing to read and write, at the same time was 
very indignant at the conduct of Mr. CGalla- 
gher, and told me to resist in every way any 
injustice or tyranny, and that I should be sure 
of his support and assistance, provided that I 
did pay attrition to my studies. 

Fortified by the advice and protection of my 
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two great friends, I made up my mind that I 
would learn as fast as I could, but if treated ill, 
that I would die a martyr, rather than yield to 
oppression ; at all events, I would, if possible, 
play Mr. O'^Gallagher a trick for every flogging 
or punishment I received ; and with this laud- 
able resolution I was soon &st asleep, too fast 
even to dream. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

When my aunt Milly called me in the morn- 
ing, that I might be up and have my breakfast 
in time for school, I felt as if two years had 
passed over my head during the last twenty- 
four hours. I had never witnessed tyranny 
until the day before, and my blood was heated 
with indignation ; I felt myself capable of any 
thing and every thing. 

My anger was about as great towards my 
mother and grandmother for having sent me to 
such a place, as it was against Mr. O'Gallagher. 
Instead of going up and kissing my mother, I 
paid no attention to either her or my grand- 
mother, much to the mortification of the former 
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and surprise of the latter, who said, in a very 
cross manner, " Where's your manners, child ? 
why don't you say good morning ?" 

" Because I have not been long enough at 
school to learn manners, granny.'' 

"Come and kiss me before you go, my 
child,'' said my mother. 

" No, mother ; you have sent me to school to 
be beat, and I never will kiss you again." 

" Naughty, good-for-nothing boy," exclaimed 
my granny ; " what a bad heart you must 
have." 

" No, that he has not," cried my aunt Milly. 
"Sister should have inquired what sort of a 
school it was before she sent him." 

" I made every inquiry," replied my granny ; 
" he cant't play tricks there." 

" Won't I .?" cried I, " but I will ; and not 
only there, but here. I'll be even with you all ; 
yes, 111 be even with you, granny, if I die for 
it." 
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" Why, you audacious wretch, I*ve a great 
mind to—" 

"I dfu« say you have, but recollect I cau 
bite ; you'd better be quiet, granny, or, as the 
master says, *it will end with a blow-up."' 

"Only hear the little wretch,'* said my 
granny, lifting up her hands, " I shall see you 
hanged yet, you ungrateful child." 

" I'm not ungrateful,'' replied I, throwing 
my arms round Milly's neck, and kissing her 
with fervour, " I can love those who love 
me." 

" Then you don't love me ?" said my mother, 
reproachfully. 

*' I did yesterday, but I don't now ; but it's 
time for me to go, aunt ; is my basket ready ? 
I don't want father to take me to school, I 
can do without him, and when I don't choose 
to go any more, I won't; recpUect that, mother:" 
so saying, I seized my basket and quitted 
the room. There was a long consultation, I 
found, after my departure: my mother, when 
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my aunt had informed her of Mr. O' Gallagher's 
conduct, wished to remove me instantly ; my 
grandmother insisted upon it that there was 
not a word of truth in what I had said, and 
threatened that if I did not remain at that 
very school, rfie would leave Chatham, and 
take my aunt with her. As my mother could 
not part with aunt Milly, the consequence was, 
that my grandmother gained the day. 

I arrived in good time, and took my seat 
near my master. I preferred doing this, as 
I had a long conversation with Captain Bridge- 
man, who told me that although Mr. O'Galla- 
gher had put the ruler down as punishment 
No. 1, the ferrule No. 2, and the birch as No. 3, 
and of course they were considered to be worse 
as the number rose, that he considered it to be 
the very contrary, as he had had them all well 
applied when he was at school ; he ordered me, 
therefore, never to hold out my hand to the 
ferrule, by which refusal I should, of courses 
be flogged ; but he assured me that the birch. 
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especially when it is given often, was a mere 
nothing. Now I considered that the surest 
way to avoid the ruler was to sit close to my 
master, who could then have no pretence for 
sending it at my head; the fact was, I had 
determined to save the more noble portions of 
my body and leave Mr. O'Gallagher to do 
what he pleased with the other: to do him 
justice, he lost no time. 

" Come here, Mr. Keene," said he, " where's 
your manners ? why don't you say good morn- 
ing to your preceptor ? Can you read at all ?" 
«No, Su-.'' 

" D'ye know your letters ?** 
*< Some of them— I think I do. Sir." 
" Some of them — I suppose about two out of 
six-and-twenty. It's particular attention that's 
been paid to your education, I perceive; you've 
nothing to unlam anyhow, thaf s something. 
Now, Sir, do you think that a classical scholar 
and a gentleman bom like me, is to demane 
myself by hearing your puzzle at the alphabet ? 
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You^re quite mistaken, Mr. Keene; you must 
gain your first elements second-hand ; so whereas 
Timothy Ruddel? You, Timothy Ruddel, 
you'll just teach this young Masta* Keene his 
whole alphabet, and take care at the same 
time that you know your own lessons, or it 
will end in a blow-up ; and you. Master Keene, 
if you have not lamt your whole alphabet 
perfect by dinner-time, why you'll have a 
small taste of No. S, just as a hint to what's 
coming next. Go along, you little ignorant 
blackguard: and you, Timothy Ruddel, look out 
for a taste of No. 3, if you don^t lam him and 
yourself all at once, and at the same time.^ 

I was very well pleased with this arrange- 
ment; I had resolved to learn, and I was 
doubly stimulated to learn now, to save poor 
Timothy Ruddel from an unjust punishment. 

In the three hours J was quite perfect, and 
Timothy Ruddel, who was called up before me, 
was also able to say his lesson without a blun- 
der, very much to the disappointment of Mr. 
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O'Gallagher, who observed, " So you've slipped 
through m; fingers, have you, this time. Master 
Timothy ? never mind ; 111 have you yet ; and, 
moreover, there's Master Keene to go through 
the fiery furnace/' Just before dinner-time 
I was called up : with my memory of many oi 
the letters, and the assistance I had received 
from Timothy Ruddel^ I felt very confident. 

" What letter's that. Sir ?" said Mr. O'Galla- 
gher. 

" A, B, C, D, E." 

" You little blackguard ; 111 dodge you ; 
you think to escape, do you ?*' 

" V, X, P, O.'' 

Much to Mr. O'Grallagher^s surprise, I said 
them all without one mistake. Instead of com- 
mendation, I received abuse. ** By all the 
powers," exclaimed my pedagogue, " but every 
thing seems to go wrong to-day ; my hand has 
been completely idle; this will never do; 
didn't you tell me, Mr. Keene, that you didn't 
know your letters ?'^ 
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" I said I knew some of them, Sir." 

" If my memory is correct, Mr. Eeene, you 
told me that you knew two out of twenty- 
six."* 

" No, Sir, you said that." 

^^ That's just as much as to tell me, your 
preceptor, a classical scholar, and a Milesian 
gentleman to boot, that I lie, for which I 
intend to have satisfaction, Mr. Eeene, I assure 
you. You're guilty in two counts, as they say 
at the Old Bailey, where you'll be called up to 
some of these days, as sure as you stand there : 
one count is in telling me a lie, in saying you 
did not know your alphabet, when it's quite 
clear that you did ; and secondly, in giving 
me the lie, by stating that I said what you said. 
You thought to escape me, but you^re mistaken, 
Mr. Eeene ; so now, if you please, we will just 
have a taste of No. S. Hould out your hand, 
Mr. Keene ; d'ye hear me. Sir ? hould out your 
hand." 
But this I positively refused to do. " You 
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won't, won't you? Well, then, we must in- 
crease the punishment for your contempt of 
court, and at once commence with No. 3, which 
I had intended to reserve till to-morrow. Come 
along, Phil Mooney, there^s fresh mate for you 
to carry, and come out. No. 8, here^s fresh 
ground for you to travel over.'' 

Phil Mooney and the birch soon made their 
appearance; I was hoisted by the one, and 
scourged by the other. 

The first taste <rf the birch is any thing but 
agreeable : I could only compare it to the 
dropping of molten lead. I tried all I could 
to prevent crying out, but it was impossible, 
and at last I roared like a mad bull ; and I 
was as mad as a bull, and as dangerous. Could 
I have picked up any weapon at the moment 
that I was dropped from the shoulders of Phil 
Mooney, it would have gone hard with Mr. 
O'Gallagher. My rage was greater than my 
agony. I stood when I had been landed, my 
chest heaving, my teeth set fast, and my 
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apparel still in disorder. The school was dis- 
missed, and I was left alone with the savage 
pedagogue, who immediately took up my bas- 
ket, and began to rummage the contents. 

^^ Make yourself dacent, Mr. Eeene, and 
don^t be shocking my modesty^ and taking 
away my appetite. Did you mention the mus- 
tard, as I desired you ? Upon my faith, but 
you're a nice boy, and do justice to the repre- 
sentations of your grandmother^ and ^hen you 
see her, you may tell her that I did not forget 
the promise she exacted from me. You forgot 
all about the mustard, you little blackguard. 
If Phil Mooney was here I would give you 
another taste to freshen your memory for to- 
morrow ; however, to-morrow will do as well, if 
the mistake^s not corrected. Here, take your 
victuals, and good appetite to you, you little 
monster of iniquity.'' 

Mr. O'Gallagher tossed me some bread, but 
this time reserved the cheese for his own eating. 
I had adjusted my dress, and I therefore left 
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the school-room. I could not sit down widiout 
pain^ so I leant against a post : the bread re- 
mained in my hand untouched ; had it been 
the greatest delicacy in the world, I could not 
have tasted a morsel ; I was giddy from excess 
of feeling, my thoughts were rapidly chasing 
each other, when I heard a voice close to me; 
I looked round ; it was Walter Puddock, who 
had been flogged the day before. 

« Never mind, Keene," said he kindly ; " it 
hurts at first, but the more you get it the less 
you care for it ; I don^t mind it a bit now ; I 
cries, because he goes on flogging till you do, 
and it's no use having more than you can 
help." 

" I didn't deserve it,'* replied I. 

" That's not necessary ; you'll get it, as we 
all do, whether you deserve it or not.'' 

"Well, 111 try to deserve it in future," 
replied I, clenching my fist ; ^ 111 be even with 
him." 

" Why, what can you do ? '' 
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" Wait a little, and you'll see^** said I, walk- 
ing away, for an idea had come into my head 
which I wished to follow up. 

Soon afterwards the bell rang, and we return- 
ed to the school-room. I was put under the 
tuition of another boy, and took care to learn 
my lesson. Whether it was that he was tired 
with the exercise, for he flogged and femiled a 
dozen during that afternoon, or that he thought 
that my morning dose had been sufficient, I 
received no mcnre punishment on that day. 
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CHAPTER VII 

As soon as school was dismissed, I went 
straight to the rooms of Captain Bridgeman^ 
and told him how I had been treated. As soon 
as he heard it, he exclaimed, "This is really 
too bad ; I will go with you, and I will con- 
sult with your aunt Amelia.*" 

It so happened that aunt Milly was alone in 
the shop when we arrived, and after a detail of 
what had passed, she told Captain Bridganan 
that my grandmother had put me to that school 
out of feelings of ill-will, for the tricks I had 
played, and had threatened that if I were 
removed, she would leave Chatham, and take 
her away with her. My mother required 
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asristance in the shop, and was afraid to affront 
my grandmother, who was a Tery dictatorial, 
positive old woman, and would certainly keep 
her resolution, but that rather than I should 
be treated in such a barbarous manner, she 
would insist upon my mother taking me away, 
or would herself leave the place. 

^^ It would never do for you to leave us. Miss 
Amelia/' replied Captain Bridgeman, there 
are but few attractions in this place, and we 
cannot spare you ; the whole corps would go 
into deep mourning." 

" I don't want to leave the school," interrupt- 
ed I ;" I would not leave it till I am revenged, 
for all the world. Now, I'll tell you what I 
want to do — and do it I will, if he cuts me to 
pieces. He eats my sand¥dches, and. tells me 
if there's not more mustard to-morrow, he**!! 
flog me. He shall have plenty of mustard, but 
he shall have something else. What can I put 
into the sandwiches,. so as to half kill him P ^ 

"Not a bad idea, my little Percival,'' said 

VOL. I. E 
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Captain Bridgeman, ^^ I'll just ask the doctor 
how much calomel a man may take without a 
coroner's inquest being required." 

"Yes, that will do nicely,'' said my aunt; 
" ril take care he shall have mustard enough 
not to perceive it" 

" Well, ni go to the barracks and be back 
directly,'* said Captain Bridgeman. 

" And I'm ready for the flogging as soon as 
the sandwiches are down his throat,*' replied I 
laughing, " I don't care a fig for it." 

Captain Bridgeman soon returned with forty 
grains of calomel, which he delivered into aunt 
Milly's hands. " That is as much as we dare 
give the strongest man without running great 
danger; well try the effect of that upon him, 
and if he don't improve, I think I shall go up 
to the school myself and threaten him." 

" As for that," replied aunt Milly, " Pm sure 
that sister, if she hears what's going on, as she 
cannot take Percival away, will order her 
husband, Ben, to go up and thrash him." 
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" Not a bad idea, Miss Amelia, we'll try that 
if we find it necessaiy ; at all events, we"*ll see 
who can persecute most.^ 

" Granny has told hira to treat me ill," said 
I, " that^s very clear, from what he said ; never 
mind. 111 make her sorry for it yet/* 

" Oh Percival ! you must not do any thing 
to granny," said aunt Milly, looking very 
archly, " I must not hear any thing of the 
kind.'' 

The next morning I set off with a full con- 
viction that I should be flogged before night, 
and notwithstanding that, as full of joy as if I 
was going to the fair. 

The morning passed as usual; I said my 
lesson, but not very well ; I was thinking sa 
much of my anticipated revenge, that I could 
not pay attention to my teacher, who was, as 
usua^ one of the boys. 

"Maste JKeene,^ said Mr. O'Gallagher,. 
" we'll let the account stand over till the even- 
ing, and then I'll give you a receipt in full ; 
£ a 
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I may have one or two lines to add to It before 
the sun goes down ; jou^U not escape me this 
time, anyhow." 

The boys went out at the dinner hour, leav- 
ing me, as before, to wait for my basket, after 
the tyrant had helped himself. I stood by him 
in silence while he was rummaging its con- 
tents. 

" Now, Mr. Eeene, I'll see if you have re- 
membered my particular injunction relative to 
the mustard.'^ 

" T told my aunt to put more mustard, Sir," 
replied I humbly, " it's she that cuts the sand- 
wiches.*^ 

'* Well, then, if your aunt has not complied 
with your request, see if I don't flay you alive, 
you little imp of ab(»nination." 

The sandwiches were pulled out of the paper 
and tasted. "Down on your knees, Mr. Eeene, 
and thank all the blessed saints that your aunt 
has saved you frcan at least one-^alf of what I 
intended to administer to you this blessed after- 
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nooTiy for she bas doubled the mastard, you 
tief," said Mr. O^Gallagber, speaking witb bis 
mouth as full as it could bold. Down went 
sandwieb after sandwich, until they bad all 
disappeared. Ob ! what joy was mine ! I could 
have tossed up my cap and leapt in the air. 
Having received tbe bread and cheese, for be 
permitted me to have tbe latter on this occasion, 
I went out and enjoyed my meal, deEgbted witb 
Mr. O'GaUagher^s having fallen into the trap I 
bad laid for him. 

The bell summoned us in, and all went on as 
usual for tbe first two hours, when I thought Mr. 
(^Gallagher changed countenance and looked 
very pale. He continued, however, to hear the 
lessons, until at last I perceived him pass his 
band up and down and across his stomach, as if 
be had bad a twinge ; a few minutes afterwards, 
he compressed bis thick lips, and then put his 
hands to his abdomen. 

Ah! be begins to feel it noiHr, thought I; and 
sure enough be did ; for the pain increased so 
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rapidly that he lost all patience, and vented his 
feelings by beating with bis ruler, on the head, 
the whole class of boys standing up before 
him, till one or two dropped down, stunned 
with the blows. At last he dropped the ruler, 
and, pressing both hands to his stomach, he 
rolled himself backwards and forwards, and 
then twisted and distorted his legs tiU he could 
bear the pain no longer; and he gave vent to a 
tremendous Irish howl^— grinning and grinding 
his teeth for a few seconds, and then howling 
again, writhing and twisting in evident agony 
— while the perspiration ran off his forehead. 

" Och ! murder ! I'm poitoned sure. Lord, 
save my sinful soul ! Oh — oh — oh ! eh— eh — 
eh ! mercy, mercy, mercy, mercy, mercy ! Oh, 
holy St Patrick! I'm kilt entirely :*"— and so 
subdued was he at last by the pain, that he 
burst out into a flood of tears, crying and roar- 
ing like a child. 

Again the paroxysms came on-p-^* Murder, 
murder, murder!" shrieked the wretch at the 
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highest pitch of his voice, so that he was heard 
at some distance, and some of the neighbours 
came in to inquire what was the matter. 

Mr. O'Gallagher was now in a fainting state, 
and leaning against the table, he could merely 
say in a low voice, " A doctor — quick — a doc- 
tor." 

The neighbours perceiving how ill he was; 
led him out of the school-room into his own 
apartment, one going for a doctor, and the 
Others telling the boys they might all go home, 
a notice of which they gladly availed them- 
selves. 

I need hardly say that I made all the haste 
I could to communicate the successful result of 
my trick to Milly and Captain Bridgeman. 
The medical man who was summoned gave Mr. 
O'GaUagher some very i|.ctive medicine, which 
assisted to rid him of the calomel; of his having 
taken which, of course the medical man was 
ignorant. The violence of the dose was, how- 
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ever, so great, and left him in such a state, 
that Mr. O'^Gallagher could not leave his room 
for three days, nor resume his seat in the 
school until a week had elapsed, daring which 
I remained at home plotting still further mis^ 
chief. 

Mr. O'Gallagher resumed his occupations, 
and I was again sent off to school. When I 
entered the school-room I found him looking 
very pale and cadaverous; as soon as he saw 
me his lips were drawn apart, and he shewed 
his large white teeth, reminding me of the grin- 
ning of a hyaena; he did not, however, say 
any thing to me. My studies were resumed ; I 
said my lesson perfectly, but was fully pre- 
pared for punishment. I was, however, agree- 
ably disappointed ; he did not punish either me 
or any of the other boys. 

I afterwards found out the reason was, that, 
although necessity compelled him to re-open his 
school as soon as he could, he was too weak to 
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undergo the fatigue of following up his favour- 
ite diversiott. 

When the dinner hour arrived, and the boys 
were dismissed, I waited patiently to see what 
he would do with my basket, which stood beside 
him. " Take your basket and eat your dinner, 
Master Keene,** said he, walking out of the 
scho(d-room into his own apartments. I could 
not help saying, "Won't you have the sand- 
wiches. Sir?'' 

He turned round and gave me a look so pe- 
netrating and so diabolical, that I felt sure 
that he knew to whom he had been indebted 
for his late severe illness. 

From this day forward Mr. O'G. never inter- 
fered with the contents of my basket, and I 
had my dinner all to myself. The shock which 
had been given to his constitution was so great, 
that for three or four months he may be said to 
have crawled to his school-room, and I really 
began to think that the affair would turn out 
more serious than was intended ; but gradually 
£ 8 
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he regained his strength, and as he recovered 
his vigour, so did he resume his severity. 

But I was a great gainer during the three or 
four months of quiet which reigned during 
Mr. O'Gallagher'^s convalescence. Since I have 
been grown up I have often thought, and 
am indeed confirmed in my opinion, that we 
lose rather than gain by being ^ucated at too 
early an age. Commence with one child at 
three years and with another at seven years old, 
and in ten years, the one whose brain was left 
fallow even till seven years old, will be quite 
as far, if not further advanced, than the child 
whose intellect was prematurely forced at the 
earlier age; this is a fact which I have since 
seen proved in many instances, and it certainfy 
was corroborated in mine. 

In six months I could read and write very 
fairly, and had commenced arithmetic; true, 
I was stimulated on by the advice of Captain 
Bridgeman, the love I bore my aunt Milly, and 
the hatred which I had for my master, which 
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made me resolve that I would not deaerre 
punishment on that score. 

It was in May that I admimsteied the dote 
to Mr. O'Grallagher ; in Sqitember he was 
quite weQ again, and the rokr, the fermle, and 
the rod, were triumjdiantly at work. It is 
useless to say how ahea I was pmdshed, for it 
was every day ; always onoe, sometimes twice ; 
I became Qompletely callous to it, nay, laughed 
at it, but my mind was ever at work upon some 
mischief, in the way of retaliatkm. 

I put little pancakes of cobUers* wax on Mr. 
O^GaUagher^s throne, and he had the pleasure 
of finding himself stuck £ist by the breeches 
when he rose up to punish. I anointed the 
handle of the ferrule and rod with bird-lime ; 
put dead cats under the claret cases, which 
composed his seat of authority, so that the 
smell would drive him distracted before he 
found it out. I drew up, with a squirt, all the 
in}c which was in the inkstands fixed in the 
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writing-desks, so as not to be taken out of the 
sockets, and made good the deficiency with 
water, which put him to no little expense, 

I once made him almost frantic, by rubbing 
his handkerchief, which always laid by his side, 
and with which he was accustomed to wipe his 
face every five minutes (for he was profuse in his 
perspiration), with what is called cow-itch : not 
being aware of what was the cause, he wiped 
his face more and more, until he was as red as a 
peony, and the itching became intolerable. 

On such occasions he neTer inquired who was 
the party, but called me and Phil Mooney. I, 
on the other hand, never said a word in way 
of expostulation. I took my flogging, which 
was as severe as he could give it, as a matter of 
course, quite satisfied with the exchange. 

As Walter Puddock had told me, and, as 
I have no doubt, the Eton boys will confirm, 
after a certain quantity of flagellations, the skin 
becomes so hard as to make the puhishment 
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almost a matter of indifference, and so I found 
it. So passed the time until the month of 
November, when I was fully enabled to pay off 
my worthy pedagogue for all that I was in- 
debted to him. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

The boys had been saving up all their 
money to purchase fireworks for the celebrated 
6th of November — a day on which it was said 
that certain persons, finding it impossible to 
reform the Lords and Commons, had deter- 
mined to get rid of them at once : why they 
have not been in similar danger every year since 
the first attempt was made, I know not*; certain 
it is, that it is the only reform measure that can 
ever be effectual. Guy Fawkes and his confe- 
derates, whether Popish or Protestant, from the 
disr^ard of human life, certainly proved them- 
selves the founders of a party still existing, 
whose motto is, '^ Measures and not Men.^ 
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But to proceed : Mr. O'Gallagher had never 
before attempted to interfere with the vested 
rights of urchins on that day ; being, however, 
in a most particular irascible humour, instead 
of a ;Fhole, he made it known that there would 
only be a half holiday, and we were conse- 
quently all called in for morning lessons, instead 
of carrying about, as we had intended, the 
efSgy of the only true reformer that ever existed 
in this country. 

l^his made us all very sulky and discontented 
in the first place, and our anxiety to get out of 
school was so great, that the lessons were not 
very perfect in the second. The ferrule and 
rod were called out and liberally administered ; 
but what was our horror and dismay when Mr. 
O'Gallagher, about an hour before dinner hour, 
announced to us that all the squibs and crack- 
ers, with which our pockets were crammed, 
were to be given up immediately ; and that, as 
we had not said our lessons well, there would 
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be no half-holiday ; the whole school were in 
mute despair. 

One by one were the boys summoned up 
to the throne of Mr. O^Gallagher^ and their 
pockets searched by Phil Mooney, who emptied 
them of their pyrotechnical contents, all of 
which were deposited on the dais of Mr. O^Gal- 
lagher^s throne, which, I have before observed, 
was composed of two empty claret cases turned 
upside down, surmounted by another, on which 
Mr. O'Gallagher sat, all three covered with old 
green baize* 

By the time that the whole school had been 
rifled, the heap of firewcMrks was very consider- 
able, and Mr. O'Gallagher, to prevent any of 
them being recovered by the boys, lifted up the 
claret ease on which he sat, and which was cm 
the top of the other two, and desired Phil 
Mooney to put them all underneath it. This 
was frone; Mr. O'Gallagher resumed his seat, 
and the lessons continued till the dimier hour 
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arrived, but, alas! not the half-holiday or the 
fireworks. 

The boys went out ; some mournful, some 
angry, some dulky, some frightened, a few— a 
very few — declaiming against such injustice. 

I was in a rage — ^my blood boiled ; at last 
my invention came to my aid, and, without 
considering the consequences, I determined how 
to act. 

As it was an hour and a half before school 
would commence, I hastened home, and having 
spent all my money, begged aunt Milly to 
give me some; she gave me a shilling, and 
with that I bought as much gunpowder as 
I could procure, more than a quarter of a 
pound. 

I then returned to the school, looked into the 
school-room, and found it empty ; I quickly 
raised up the claret case, under which the fire- 
works had been placed, put the powder inider 
it, leaving only sufficient for a very small train, 
which would not be perceived in the greeti 
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baize covering; having so done, I left the school-^ 
room immediately, and rejoined my companions* 
I had a piece of touchwood, as all the boys had, 
to let off their fireworks with, and this I lighted 
and left in a comer until the bell should sum- 
mon us into school. 

Oh ! how my heart beat when I heard the 
sound, so full was I of anxiety lest my project 
should fail. 

Once more we were all assembled. Mr. O'Gal- 
lagher, survejring, with the smile of a demon, the 
unhappy and disappointed faces of the boys, 
was again perched upon his throne, the rod on 
one side, the ferrule on the other, and the ruler, 
that dreaded truncheon of command, clenched in 
his broad fist. 

I had the touchwood lighted and concealed 
in my hand; gradually I moved downwards, 
until at last, unperceived by Mr. O'Gallagher^ 
I was behind him, and close to my train of gun- 
powder. I gave one look to ascertain if he bad 
observed me ; his eye was roving over the school 
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for some delinquent to throw his ruler at ; fear- 
ful that he might turn round to me, I no longer 
hesitated, and the touchwood was applied to the 
train. 

Ignorant as 1 was of the force of gunpowder, 
it was with astonishment mingled with horror 
that I beheld, in a second, the claret case rise up 
as if it had wings, and Mr. O'Gallagher thrown 
up to the ceiling enveloped in a cloud of smoke, 
the crackers and squibs fizzing and banging, 
while the boys in the school uttered a yell of 
consternation and fear as they rushed back from 
the explosion, and afterwards, tumbling over 
one another, made their escape from the school- 
room. 

The windows had all been blown out with a 
terrible crash, and the whole school-room was 
now covered by the smoke. There I stood in 
silent dismay at the mischief which I had done. 
The squibs and crackers had not, however, all 
finished popping before I heard the howling of 
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Mr. 0*6allagber, who had failen down upon 
the caitre school-room table* 

I was still in the school-room half suffocated, 
yet not moving away from where I stood, when 
the neighbours, who had been alarmed by the 
explosion and the cries of the boys, rushed in, 
and perceiving only me and Mr. O* Gallagher, 
who still howled, they caught hold of us both, 
and bore us out in their arms. It was high time, 
for the school-room was now on fire, and in a 
few minutes more the flames burst out of the 
windows, while volumes of smoke forced through 
the door and soon afterwards the roof. 

The engines were sent for, but before they 
coidd arrive or water be procured, the whole 
tenement was so envel(^)ed in flames that it 
could not be saved. In an hour, the locale of 
our misery was reduced to ashes. They had put 
me on my legs as soon as we got clear of the 
school-room, to ascertain whether I was hurt, 
and finding that I was not, they left me. 
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I never shall forget what my sensations 
were, when I beheld the flames and volumes 
of smoke bursting out ; the hurry, and bustle, 
and confusion outside; the working of the 
engines, the troops marched up from the bar- 
racks, the crowd of people assembled, and the 
ceaseless mingling of tongues from every quar- 
ter ; and all this is my doing, thought I — mine 
— all mine. 

I felt delighted that I had no partner or 
confederate ; I could, at all events, keep my 
own secret. I did, however, feel some anxiety 
as to Mr. O^Gallagher, for, much as I detested 
him, I certainly had no intention to kill him ; 
so, after a time, I made inquiries, and found 
that he was alive, and in no danger, although 
very much bruised, and somewhat burnt. 

No one could explain how the catastrophe 
occurred, further than that Mr. 0*Gallagher 
had collected all the squibs and crackers from 
the boys, and that they had exploded somehow 
or another; most people said that it served him 
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right. My grandmother shook her head and 
«aid, *< Yes, yes, gunpowder will go off, but " — 
and she looked at me — " it requires a match to 
be put to it." I looked up very innocently, 
but made no reply. 

Mr. O'Gallagher'^s favourite expression, to 
wit, "that it would end in a blow-up,"*' 
proved, as far as his school wius concerned, 
literally true. He had not the mea»s of pro- 
curing another suitable tenement in Clmtham, 
and as soon as he had recovered from the in- 
juries he had received, he quitted the town. 

It was not until he had left, that I ventured 
to make known to Captain Bridgeman, and 
my aunt Milly, the trifling share I had in 
the transaction ; and they perceiving^ the pru- 
dence of keeping my secret, desired me on 
no account to let it be known to any one 
else. 
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CHAPTEB IX 

As soon as it was ascertained that Mr« 
O'Gallagher was gone, my grandmother insisted 
upon my being sent to another school, and 
on this occasion my mother made the inquiries 
herself, and I was despatched to one much 
nearer home, and being treated well, not only 
played fewer tricks, but advanced rapidly in 
my education; so rapidly indeed, that my 
grandmother began to think that I was not 
so bad a boy as I used to be« 

As she treated me more kindly, I felt less 
inclined to teaze her, although the spirit of 
mischief was as undiminished as ever, and was 
shewn in various ways. 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



96 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

I may as well here observe, that out of the 
many admirers of my aunt Milly, there were 
only two who appeared to be at all constant 
in their attention. One was Lieutenant Flat, 
who was positively smitten, and would have 
laid his pay and person at her feet, had he 
received any thing like encouragement; but 
my aunt disliked him in the first place, and 
moreover, had a very strong feeling towards 
Captain Bridgeman. 

Mr. Flat was certainly a very fine-looking 
soldier, being tail, erect, and well made, but 
he was at the same time not over-brilliant ; 
he was, as an officer, the very sort of person 
my father Ben was as a private. 

But the other party, Captain Bridgeman, 
did iK>t come forward : he appeared to be in 
doubt, and not at all able to make up his mind. 

The fact was, that my mother, being married 
to, a private, made any match with the sister 
objectionable to the whole corps, as it would be 
derogatory that one sister should be the wife a£ 
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a private and the other of an officer. Ben 
would have been able to say, " My brother-in- 
law, the captain of my division," which would 
never have done ; and this Captain Bridgen^an 
felt, and therefore resisted, as well as he could, 
the inroads which my aunt's beauty and mirth 
had made into his heart. My aunt was exactly 
a person to suit Captain Bridgeman as a help- 
mate, had it not been for this unfortunate 
alliance of my mother's. 

Lieutenant Flat was too stupid and indiffe- 
rent to the opinion of the other officers, to care 
any thing about what they thought ; he would 
have married Milly long before, but my aunt, 
who had made up her mind to marry an officer, 
did not yet despair of obtaining the captain; 
and although she would not positively dismiss 
Lieutenant Flat, she merely kept him as a sort 
of reserve, to fall back upon when every other 
chance was gone. 

I should like, if I possibly could, to give 
the reader some idea of my mother^s circulating 

VOL. I. F 
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library and sort of universal commodity shop : 
it was a low-windowed building, one story high, 
but running a long way back, where it was 
joined to a small parlour, in which we generally 
sat during the day, as it was convenient in case 
of company or customers, the little parlour 
having a glass door, which permitted us to look 
into the shop. 

In the front windows, on one side, were all 
the varieties of papers, sealing-wax, inkstands, 
and every kind of stationery, backed by child- 
ren's books, leather writing cases, prints, cari- 
catures, and Tonbridge ware. In the other 
windows were ribbons, caps, gloves, scarfs, 
needles, and other little articles in demand 
by ladies, and which they required independent 
of their milliners. 

At the entrance were sticks and canes; on 
the counter a case of gold and more moderate- 
priced trinkets. On the shelves of the millinery 
side were boxes of gloves, ribbons, buttons, &c. 
On the opposite side, perfumes, cigars, tooth- 
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brushes^ combs, scented soaps, and other requi- 
sites for the toilet. 

About ten feet on each side of the lAop 
was occupied with the above articles; the re- 
mainder of the shelves were reserved for the 
circulating library. 

At the back of the shop were some seats 
round a small table, on which was laid the 
newspiqper of the day, and on each side of the 
parlour door were hoops, bats, balls, traps, 
skittles, and a variety of toys for children. 

My mother usually attended to the millinery, 
and my aunt Milly to what might be termed 
the gentlemen'*s side of the shop; the remainder 
of the goods and circulating library were in the 
hands of both. 

There were few hours of the day in which 
the chairs at the counter and round the table 
were not taken possession of by some one or 
another, either reading the paper or a book, or 
talking, to pass away the time. In fact, it was 
a sent of rendezvous, where all who met knew 
F 2 
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each other, and where the idle of our own ta^ 
used to repair to get rid of their time. Captain 
Bridgeman and Mr. Flat were certainly the two 
most constantly to be found there, although few 
of the marine oflScers were a day without paying 
us a visit. 

Such was the locale ; to describe the company 
will be more difficult, but I will attempt it. 

My mother, remarkably nicely dressed, is 
busy opening a parcel of new books just ar- 
rived. My aunt Milly behind the counter, on 
the gentlemen^s side, pretending to be working 
upon a piece of muslin about five inches square. 
Mr. Flat sitting near the table, fallen back 
in his chair, apparently watching the flies on 
the ceiling. Captain Bridgeman, a very good- 
looking man, very slight, but extremely active, 
is sitting at the counter opposite to where my 
aunt is standing ; a small black cane, with 
a silver head to it, in his hand, and his gloves 
peculiarly clean, and well fitting. He has an 
eye as sharp as an eagle's, a slight hook 
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to his nose, thiii lips, and very white teeth ; 
his countenance as full of energy and fire 
as that of Lieutenant Flat is heavy and un- 
meaning. 

" Miss Amelia, if I may take the liberty,^' 
said Captain Bridgeman, pointing with his cane 
to the bit of muslin she is employed upon ; 
** what are you making ? it'^s too small for any 
part of a lady's dress.^ 

" It is quite large enough for a cufi\," Cap- 
tain Bridgeman. 

^*A cuff; then you are "making a cuff, I 
presume ?" 

" Indeed she is not. Captain Bridgeman," 
replies toy mother ; " it is only to keep herself 
out of mischief. She spoils a bit like that every 
week. And that^s why it is so small, Captain 
Bridgeman; it would be a pity to spoil a 
larger piece." 

"I really was not aware that such a mere 
trifle would keep you out of mischief," said the 
captain. 
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" You know,'' replied aunt Milly, " that 
idleness is the root of all evil, Captain Bridge^ 
man.'' 

"Flat, do you hear that?" says Captain 
Bridgeman. 

« What ?" replies Flat. 

" That idleness is the root of all evil ; what 
an evil-disposed person you must be." 

" I was thinking," replied Flat. 

" I suspect it's only lately you've taken 
to that. Who or what were you thinking 
about?" 

" Well, I believe I was thinking how Icmg 
it would be before dinner was ready." 

" That's very rude, Mr. Flat ; you might 
have said that you were thinking about me," 
replied my aunt. 

" Well, so I was at first, and then I began to 
think of dinner-time." 

" Don't be offended. Miss Amelia ; Flat pays 
you a great compliment in dividing his atten- 
tions ; but I really wish to know why ladies 
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will spoil muslin in such a predetermined 
manner. Will you explain that, Mrs. Keene ?" 

** Yes, Captain Bridgeman : a piece of work 
is very valuable to a woman, especially when 
slie finds herself in company with gentlemen 
like you. It saves her from looking down, or 
looking at you, when you are talking nonsense ; 
it prevents your reading in her eyes what is 
passing in her mind, or discovering what effect 
your words may have upon her ; it saves much 
awkwardness, and very often a blush; some- 
times a woman hardly knows which way to look; 
sometimes she may look any way but the right. 
Now, a bit of muslin with a needle is a remedy 
for all that, for she can look down at her work, 
and not look up till she thinks it advisable.**^ 

'^ I thank you for your explanation. Madam ; 
I shall always take it as a great compliment 
if I see a lady very busy at work when I^m 
conversing with her." 

"But you may flatter yourself. Captain 
Bridgeman," replied my mother ; " the attention 
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to her work may ariise from perfect indifference, 
or from positive annoyance. It saves the trou- 
ble of making an effort to be polite." 

"And pray may I inquire, Miss Amelia, 
what feeling may cause your particular atten- 
tion to your work at this present moment ?** 

" Perhaps in eithei^ case to preserve my self- 
possession," replied Amelia; " or perhaps. 
Captain Bridgeman, I may prefer looking at a 
piece of muslin to looking at a marine officer."** 

" That's hot very flattering," replied the 
captain ; " if you spoil the muslin, you're deter- 
mined not to spoil me." 

" The muslin is of little value," said Amelia 
softly; walking to the other side of the shop, 
and turning over the bookis. 

"Mr. Flat," said my mother, "your sub- 
scription to the library is oijft last month ; I 
presume I can put your name down again ?" 

" Well, I don't know ; I never read a book,^' 
replied Mr. Flat, yawning. 

"That's not at all necessary, Mr. Flat," 
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said my mother ; '^ in most businesses there are 
sleeping partners; besides, if you don't read, 
you come here to talk, which is a greater enjoy- 
ment still, and luxuries must be paid for.'*' 

" Well, ril try another quarter," replied 
Mr. Flat, and then'*— 

"And then what.**" said my aunt MiUy, 
smiling. 

"Well, I don't know,'' says Flat: "is that 
clock of yours right, Mrs. Eeene ? " 

" It is, but I am fearful that your thoughts 
run faster than the clock, Mr. Flat ; you are 
thinking of the dress bugle for dinner ?'^' 

" No, I was not." 

" Then you were thinking of yourself?" 

" No, I wasn't, Mrs. Keene," . said Flat, 
rising and walking out of the shop. 

" 111 tell you," said he, turning round, as 
he went out, ** what I was thinking dfi Mrs. 
Eeene ; not of myself, I was thinking of my 
bull pup." 

F 8 
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My mother burst out a-laughing as the 
Lieutenant disappeared ; '^ I was not far wrong 
when I said he was thinking of himself,^* said 
she, *^ for a ccUf is a sort of btUl pup.'" 

At this sally Captain Bridgeman laughed, 
and danced about the shop; at last he said, 
^^Poor Flat! Miss Amelia, he^s despeitttely 
in love with you." 

<^ That's more than I am with him,^ said 
Amelia calmly. 

Here two ladies came in. 

Captain Bridgeman made a most polite 
bow: <<I trust Mrs. Handbell is quite well, 
and Miss Handbell, I hardly need ask the 
questicm with the charming colour you have ?'* 

^^ Captain Bridgeman, you appear to live 
in this library; I wonder Mrs. Eeene don^t 
take you into partus sliip."*^ 

" If I were not honoured with the custom 
of Mrs. Handbell and other ladies, I fear 
that my shop would have little attraction 
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for gentlemen," replied my mother, with a 
curtsy, 

" Mrs. Keene is quite correct in her surmise. 
Miss Handbell," said Captain Bridgeman ; 
*^ now that I have seen you, I shall not think 
my morning thrown away.^ 

" If refport says true, Captain Bridgeman,"' 
replied Mrs. Handbell, " you would be quite 
as often here, even if no ladies were to be 
customers of Mrs. Eeene. Mrs. Keene, have 
you any of that narrow French ribbon left ?" 

" I think I have. Madam ; it was off this 
piece, was it not ?" 

"Yes, but I really don't know exactly 
how much I require; perhaps you will mea- 
sure it, and allow me to return what is left ?" 

" Certainly, Madam ; will you take it with 
you, or shall I send it ?" 

"I wish for it directly; will you be very 
long in measuring it, for I ought to be 
home now.?" 
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"Perhaps you'll have the kindness to 
measure what you take off yourself, Madam,'' 
replied my mother, "and then you need not 
wait?'' 

" You put confidence in me, I observe, Mrs. 
Keene," replied Mrs. Handbell ; " well, I will 
do you justice/* 

My mother smiled most graciously, put the 
piece of ribbon in paper^ and handed it to Mrs. 
Handbell, who, bowing to Captain Bridgeman, 
quitted the shop. 

" I wonder whether you would trust me 
in that way ?" said Captain Bridgeman to my 
mother. 

" I don't think I should ; Amelia says you 
will help yourself to cigars, and that she is 
sure you cheat when yoii count them." 

" Does she really say that? Well, I did think 
that if there was any one who would have 
upheld my character, it would have been Miss 
Amelia." 
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^^ Perhaps, Captain Bridgeman, she is get- 
ting tired of so doing." 

" Or tired of me, Mrs. Keene, which would 
be worse still. Here comes a fair young lady, 
— Miss Evans, if I mistake not ; I believe it is 
a good customer to your library P*' 

<'She reads a great deal, and is therefore 
ixily a customer to the library.*" 

^^ Ladies who are fond of reading are seldom 
fond of working.'*' 

<< Grood morning, Miss Evans," said Captain 
Bridgeman ; ^^ you come for more food for the 
mind, I presume?" (Miss Evans gave a bob, 
and turned to my mother) — 

** Have you any thing new, Mrs. Keene? I 
have brought back the three volumes of Godol- 
phin." 

^^Yes, Miss, I have some books down to- 
day.'' 

While Miss Evans was selecting from the 
new books, enter Mr. Jones, Mr. Smith, and 
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Mr. Claville, of the marine corps, for cigars. 
Amelia comes out to attend them— *they pur- 
chase a few articles, and are talking very loud, 
when three more ladiea enter the shop, all for 
books. 

It being now about three oVlock, the cus- 
tomers and loungers come in £Eist. Captain 
Bridgeman saunters away in company with his 
brother officers; other parties enter, who are 
succeeded by fresh claimants for books or the 
other articles to be procured in the repository. 

This demand continues till about five o'clock, 
when the library beccnnes empty ; I come home 
from school, my father slinks in from barracks, 
and my mother and sister return to the back 
parlour, where they find my grandmother, as 
usual, very busy vrith her knitting. 

Such is a fair sample of what took place at 
our shop every succeeding day. My mother 
made few bad debts, and rapidly added to her 
savings. My aunt Milly still balancing be- 
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tween the certainty of Lieutenant Flat, and 
the chance of Captain Bridgeman, and I 
dividing my time and talents between learning 
and contriving mischief. 
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CHAPTER X. 

About six months after I had blown up the 
school of Mr. 0'*Gallagher, the company to 
which my father Ben belonged was ordered 
afloat again, and shortly afterwards sailed for 
the East Indies, in the Redoutable, 74. That 
my mother was very much pleased at his 
departure, I do not scruple to assert; but 
whether she ever analyzed her feelings, I can- 
not pretend to say ; I rather think that all she 
\dshed was, that the chapter of accidents would 
prevent Ben'^s reappearance, as she was ashamed 
of him as a husband, and felt that he was an 
obstacle to her sister^s advancement. 

So one fine day Ben wished us all good bye ; 
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my mother was very generous to him, as she 
could well afford to be; I rather think that 
Ben himself was not sorry to go, for, stupid as 
he was, he must have felt what a cypher he 
had become, being treated, not only by my 
mother, but by everybody else, even by me, 
as a sort of upper servant. 

It so happened, that about a month after 
Ben's departure, Captain Delmar had, through 
the interest of his uncle. Lord De Versely, 
been appointed to a ship which was lying in 
the Medway, and h^ came down to Chatham 
to join her. He had no idea that my mother 
was there; for he had lost sight of her alto- 
gether, and had it not been for me, might very 
jprobably have left the town without having 
made the discovery. 

Among my other amusements, I had a great 
partiality for a certain bull pup, mentioned by 
Lieutenant Flat in the former chapter, and 
which he had made me a present of; the pup 
was how grown up, and I had taught it many 
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tricks; but the one which afforded me most 
amusement (of course, at other people's ex- 
pense) was, that I had made out of oakum a 
sham pigtail, about a foot and a half long, very 
strong and thick, with an iron hook at the 
upper end of it. . 

The sham tail I could easily hook on to the 
collar of any one's coat from behind, without 
them perceiving it, and Bob had been instruct- 
ed by me, whenever I told him to fetch it (and 
not before) to jump up at the tail wherever it 
might be, and hang on to it with all the 
tenacity of the race. 

As it may be supposed, this was a great source 
of mirth in the barracks ; it was considered a 
good joke and was much applauded by Captain 
Bridgeman ; but it was not considered a good 
joke out of the barracks; and many an old 
woman had I already frightened almost out of 
her senses, by affixing the tail to any portion of 
the back part of her dress. 

It so happened, that one afternoon as I was 
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cruising about with Bob at my heels, I per- 
ceived the newly-arrived Captain Dehnar, in all 
the pomp of pride of full uniform, parading 
down the street with a little middy at his heels ; 
and I thought to myself, " Law ! how I should 
like to hang my tail to his fine coat, if I only 
dared f the impulse had become so strong, that 
I actually had pulled up my pinafore and dis- 
engaged the tail ready for any opportunity, but 
I was afraid that the middy would see me. 

Captain Delmar had passed close to me, the 
middy at his heels was passing, and I thought 
all chance was gone, when, suddenly. Captain 
Delmar turned short round and addressed the 
little officer, asking him whether he had brought 
the order-book with him ? The middy touched 
his hat, and said " No ;" upon which Captain 
Delmar began to inflict a most serious lecture 
upon the lad for forgetting what he had for- 
gotten himself, and I again passed by. 

This was an opportunity I could not resist, 
while the captain and mipldy were so well em- 
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ployed giving and receiving, I fixed my oakum 
tail to the collar of the captain'*s gold-laced coat, 
and then walked over to the other side of the 
street with Bob at my heels. 

The middy being duly admonished, Captain 
Delmar turned round again and resumed his 
way 5 upon which I called Bob, who was quite 
as ready for the fun as I was, and pointing to 
the captain^ said, " Fetch it, Bob.*^ My com- 
panion cleared the street in three or four bounds, 
and in a second afterwards made a spring up 
the back of Captain Delmar, and seizing the 
tail, hung by it with his teeth, shaking it with 
all his might as he hung in the air. 

Captain Delmar wIbls, to use a sailor's term; 
completely taken aback ; indeed he was nearly 
capsized by the unexpected assault. For a 
short time he could not discover what it was ; 
at last, by turning his head over his shoulder 
and putting his hand behind him, he discovered 
who his assailant was. 

Just at that time, I called out <^ Mad dog ! 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



PERCIVAL KEENE. 117 

mad dog !'* and Captain Ddmar bearing those 
alarming words, became dreadfully frigbtened ; 
his cocked bat dropped fix>m bis bead, and be 
took to bis beds as fast as be could, running 
down the street, with Bob clinging behind 
him. 

The first open door he perceived was that of 
my mother's library ; be burst in, nearly up- 
setting Captain Bridgeman, who was seated at 
the counter, talking to aunt jVlilly, crying out 
" Help ! help T As he turned round, his sword 
became entangled between bis l^;s, tripped 'him 
up, and be fell on the floor. This unbooked the 
tail, and Bob galloped out of the shop, bearing 
his prize to me, who, with the little middy, re- 
mained in the street convulsed with laughter. 
Bob delivered up the tail, which I again con- 
cealed under my pinafore, and then, with a 
demure face, ventured to walk towards my mo- 
ther'^s house, and, going in at the back door, put 
Master Bob in the wash-house out of the way ; 
the little middy^ who had picked up the cap- 
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taint's hat, giving me a wink as I passed him, as 
much as to say, I won't inform against you. 

In the meantime Captain Delmar had been 
assisted to his legs by Captain Bridgeman, who 
well knew who had played the trick, and who, 
as well as aunt Milly, had great difficulty in 
controlling his mirth. 

*' Merciful heaven ! what was it ? Was the 
animal mad? Has it bitten me ?^ exclaimed Cap- 
tain Delmar, falling back in his chair, in which 
he had been seated by Captain Bridgeman. 

"I really do not know,'' replied Captain 
Bridgeman ; *^ but you are not hurt, Sir, appa- 
rently, nor indeed is your coat torn.'" 

" What dog — whose dog can it be ? — ^it must 
be shot immediately — I shall give orders — I 
shall report the case to the admiral* May I 
ask for a glass of water ? Oh, Mr. Dott ! you're 
there. Sir ; how came you to allow that dog to 
fasten himself on my back in that way ?" 

** If you please," said the middy, presenting 
his cocked hat to the captain, ^^ I did draw my 
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dirk to kill him, but you ran away so fast that 
I couldn'*t catch you." 

<« Very well. Sir, you may go down to the 
boat and wait for orders,*" replied the captain. 

At this moment my mother, who had been 
dressing herself, made her first appearance, 
coming out of the back parlour with a glass of 
water, which aunt Milly bad gone in for. 
Perceiving a gold-laced captain, she advanced 
all smUes and curtsies, until she looked in his 
face, and then she gave a scream, and dropped 
the tumbler on the floor, much to the surprise 
of Captain Bridgeman, and also of aunt Milly, 
who, not having been at the Hall, was not 
acquaint^ with the person of Captain Delmar. 

Just at this moment in came I, looking as 
demure as if, as the saying is, " butter would 
not melt in my mouth,^^ and certainly as much 
astonished as the rest at my mother's embar- 
rassment; but she soon recovered herself, and 
asked Captain Delmar if he would condescend 
to repose himself a little in the back parlour. 
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When my mother let the tumbler fall, the 
captain had looked her full in the face and 
recognized her, and, in a low voice, said, '* Ex- 
cessively strange, — so very unexpected!" He 
then rose up from the chair and followed my 
mother into the back room. 

" Who can it be ?" said aunt Milly to 
Captain Bridgeman, in a low tone. 

^^ I suppose it must be the new captain ap- 
pointed to the Calliope. I read his name in the 
papers, the Honourable Captain Delmar.*" 

" It must be him," replied Milly ; " for my 
sister was brought up by his aunt, Mrs. Del- 
mar ; no wonder she was surprised at meeting 
him so suddenly. Percival, you naughty boy,'' 
continued Milly, shaking her finger at me, ** it 
was all your doing." 

'^ Oh, aunt Milly! you should have seen him 
run,'' replied I, laughing at the thought. 

*^ I'd recommend you not to play with post 
captains,'' said Captain Bridgeman, " or you 
^^7 g^t worse than you give. Mercy on 
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us!*" exclaimed he, looking at me full in the 

face. 

. " What's the matter ?"" said aunt Milly. 

Captain Bridgeman leant over the counter, 
and I heard him whisper, " Did you ever see 
such a likeness as between the lad and Captain 
Dehnar?'* 

Milly blushed a little, nodded her head, and 
smil^, as she turned away. Captain Bridge- 
man appeared to be afterwards in a brown 
study: he tapped his boot with his cane, and 
did not speak. 

About a quarter of an hour passed, during 
which Captain Delmar remained with my 
mother in the parlour, when she opened the 
door, and beckoned me to come in. I did so ; 
not without some degree of anxiety, for I was 
afraid that I had been discovered; but this 
doubt was soon removed ; Captain Delmar did 
me the honour to shake hands with me, and 
then patted my head, saying, he hoped I was a 
good boy, which, being compelled to be. my 

VOL. I. G 
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own trumpeter, I very modestly declared that I 
was. My mother, who was standing up behind^ 
lifted . up her eyes at my barefaced assertion. 
Captain Ddlmar then shook hands with my 
mother, intimating his intention of paying her 
another visit very socm, and again patting me 
on the. head, quitted the parlour, and went 
away through the shop. 

As soon as Captain Dehnar was gone, my 
mother turned round, and said, ^^ You nau^ty, 
mischievous boy^. to play such pranks^ I'll 
have that dog killed, without you promise me 
never to do so again." 

" Do what again, mother ?" 

" None of your pretended innocence with me. 
Fve been told of the pigtail that Bob puUs at. 
That'^s all very well at the barracks with the 
marines. Sir, but do you know who it is that 
you have been pla)ring that trick to Y^ 

" No, mother, I don't. Who is he ?" 

" Who is he, you undutiful child ? why, he's 
-^he's the Honourable Captain Delmar." 
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*< WeU, w^hat of that ?"* relied I. ^* He^s a 
naval captain, aint lie ?* 

*^ Yes ; but he's the nephew of the lady who 
brought me up and educated me. It was he 
that made the match between me and your 
fatlier: so if k had not been for him, child, 
you never would have been bom.^ 

« Oh! that's it,'' replied I. « Well, mother, 
if it had not been for me, he'd never have come 
into the shop, and found you.'' 

" But, my child, we must be serious ; you 
must be very respectful to Captain Delmar, and 
play no tricks with him ; for you may see him 
very often, and, perhaps, he will take a fancy to 
you ; and if he does, he may do you a great deal 
of good, and bring you forward ill the world ; 
so promise me." 

" Well, mother, I'll promise you I'll leave 
him alone if you wish it. Law, mother, you 
should have seen how the middy laughed at 
him ; it was i*eal fun to make a gallant captain 
run in the way he did." 
G 2 
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^^ Go* along, you mischievous animal, apd 
recollect your promise to me,*' said my mother, 
as she went into the shop, where she found that 
Captain Bridgeman, to whom she intended to 
explain how it was that she had dropped the 
tumbler of water, had gone away. 

There was a great deal of consultation be- 
tween my grandmother and my mother on that 
evening ; my aunt and I were sent out to take 
a walk, that we might not overhear what passed, 
and when we returned we found them still in 
close conversation. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

The Honourable Captain Ddmar was now 
a frequent visitor to my mother, and a good 
customer to the library. He did, however, 
generally contrive that his visits should be paid 
late in the afternoon^ just after the marine 
officers had retired to dress for dinner ; for he 
was a very haughty personage, and did not 
think it proper for any officers of an inferior 
grade to come ^^ between the wind and his 
nobility.'' 

I cannot say that I was partial to him ; 
indeed, his pomposity, as I considered it, was to 
me a source of ridicule and dislike. He took 
more notice of me than he did of anybody else; 
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but he appeared to consider that his condescend- 
ing patronage was all that was necessary; 
whereas, had he occasionally given me a half- 
crown I should have cherished better feelings 
towards him : not that I wanted money, for my 
mother supplied me very liberally, consider- 
ing my age ; but although you may coax and 
flatter a girl into loving ^u, you cannot a boy, 
who requires more substantial proofs of your 
good-will. 

There were a great many remarks not very 
flattering to my mother, made behind her back, 
as to her former intimacy with Captain Del- 
mar; for, somehow or another, there always 
is somebody who knows something, wherever 
doubts or surmises arise^ and so it was in this 
case ; but if people indulged in ilLnatured re^ 
marks when she was not there, they did not 
in her presence ; on the contrary, the friendship 
of so great a man as the Honourable Captain 
Delmar appeared rather to make my miother a 
person of more consequence. 
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She was continually pointing out to me the 
propriety of securing the good-will of this 
great personage, and the more she did so, the 
more I felt inclined to do the reverse ; indeed, 
I should have broke out into open mutiny, if 
it had not been for Captain firidgeman*, who 
sided with my mother, and when I went to him 
to propose playing adbther trick upon the noble 
captain, not only refused to aid me, but told 
me, if I ever thought of such a thing, he 
would never allow me to come to his rooms 
i^in. 

"Why, what good can he do to me?^ in- 
quired L 

"He may advance you properly in life — 
who knows ?— he may put you on the quarter- 
deck, and get you promoted in the service.^' 

" What, make a middy of me ?'^ 

" Yes, and firom a midshipman you may rise 
to be a post captain, or admiral, a much greater 
^pank than I shall ever obtain,^ said Captain 
Bridgeman; "so take my advice^ and do as 
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your mother wishes ; be very civil and respect^ 
ful to Captain Delmar, and he may be as good 
as a father to you." 

" That's not saying much," replied I, think- 
ing of my father Ben, " Pd rather have two 
mothers than two fathers.'^ And here the con- 
versation ended. 

I had contracted a great alliance with Mr. 
Dott, the midshipman, who followed Captain 
Delmar about, just as Bob used to follow me, 
and generally remained in the shop, or outside 
with me, when his captain called upon my mo- 
ther. He was a little wag, as full of mischief as 
myself, and even his awe of liis captain, which, 
as a youngster in the service, was excessive, 
would not prevent him from occasionally break- 
ing out. My mother took great notice of him, 
and when he could obtain leave (which indeed 
she often asked for him), invited him to come 
to our house, when he became my companion 
during his stay; we would sally out together, 
and vie with each other in producing confusion 
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and mirth, at other people's expoise; we be- 
came the abhorrence of every old fruit wcmiaii 
and beggar in the vicinity. 

Captain Delmar heard occasionally of my 
pranks, and looked very majestic and severe; 
but as I was not a middy, I cared little &>r his 
frowns. At last, an opportunity offered, which 
I could not resist ; and, not daring to make 
known my scheme either to Captain BridgemaD 
or aunt Milly, I confided it to Tommy Dott, 
the little middy, wfab, r^ardless of the conse- 
quaices, joined me in it heart and soul. 

The theatre had been opened at Chatham, 
and had met with indifferent success. I went 
there once with my aunt Milly, and twice with 
Mr, Dott ; I therefore knew my locale well. 
It appeared that one of the female performers, , 
whose benefit was shortly to take place, was 
very anxious to obtain the patronage of Captain 
Delmar, and, with the usual tact of women, 
had applied to my mother in the most obse- 
G 8 
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quiou9 manner, requesting h^r tp eeipoiise her 
eau9e with the gallant captain. 

My mother, pleased with the idea of be« 
ecHning as it were a .patroness under the rose, 
did so effeelfcually exert her influence oyer die 
captain, that in a day or two afterwards play- 
bills were posted all over the town, tanquneing 
that the play of The SPrangety with the farc^ 
of Raising the Wind^^ would be performed oU 
Friday evaiing, for the benefit of Miss Morti- 
mer, under the patronager of the HonouraUe 
Captain Delmar, and the officers of bis Ma-* 
jesty's ship Calliope. Of course the fateful 
young lady sent my mother some tickets oS, 
admission, and two of them I reserved for 
Tommy Dott and myself. 

Captain Delmar had made a large party of 
lacties, and of course all the officers of the ship 
attended.; the house was aa full as it could 
hold. My mother and iiunt was there in a 
Tetlred part of the iHKxes; Tommy Dott and I 
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entered this theatre with them, and afterwards 
had gone up to what is, at the theatres at sear 
fortBy usually denominated the sl^ps, that is, the 
sides of die theatre on the same range as the 
gallery. There waa Captain Delmar, with all 
his ladies and all his officers, occupying nearly 
the whole of the side of the dress circle below 
us, we having taken bur position above him, so 
that we might not be observed. 

The performance commenced. Miss Morti- 
mer^ as Mrs. Hatter, was very effective; and in 
the last scene was compelling the eyes of the 
company to water, -when we thought we would 
prckiuce a still greater effect. 

We had purchatied a pound of the finest 
Scotch 8nu£^ which we had csidoeed in two 
pasteboard cases, similar in fonii to those, of 
squibs, only about six times tbe mze, an4 
iiolding half a pound of snuff each/ Our object 
was in doing this, that by jerking it all out 
with a heave, we mi^t at once throw it ri^ 
into the centre of the theatre above, so that in 
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its descent it might be fairly distributed kmong 
all parties. 

There was no one in the slips with us, except 
midshipmen and a description of people who 
would consider it a good joke, and never would 
peach if they perceived we were the culprits. 

At a signal between us, just as Mrs. HcMer 
was giving a paper to her husband, did we give 
our shower of snuff to the audience, jerking it 
right across the theatre. In a few minutes, 
the effect was prodigious; Captain Delmar's 
party being right beneath us, probably re- 
ceived a greater share^ for they commenced 
sneezing fast, then the boxes on the other side, 
■ the pit followed, and at last Mr. and Mrs. 
Holler and the Stranger were taken with such 
a fit of sneezing that they could no longer talk 
to each other. 

The children were brought out to their pa- 
rents to effect their reconciliation, but they did 
nothing but sneeze, poor things; and at last the 
uproar was tremendous, and the curtain was 
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dropped, not to loud plaudits, but to loud 
sneezings from every part of the theatre. 

Never was there any thing so ludicrous : the 
manager sent officers up to discover the of- 
fenders, but no one could tell who had played 
the trick ; he then came before the curtain to 
make a speech upon the occasion, but having 
sneezed seven or eight times, he was obliged to 
retire with his handkerchief to his nose; and 
the audience, finding it impossible to check the 
titiUation of the olfactory nerves, abandoned the 
theatre as fast as they could, leaving the farce 
of Raising the Wind to be performed to empty 
benches. 

I hardly need say, that as soon as we had 
thrown the snuff, Mr. Dott and I had gone 
down and taken our places very demurely in the 
box by the side of my mother, and appeared 
just as astonished, and indeed added as much 
as possible to the company of sneezers. 

Captain Delmar was very furious at this want 
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of respect of certain parties unknown, and had 
we been discovered, whatever might have been, 
my fate, it would have gone hard with Tommy 
Dott ; but we kept our own counad, and 
escaped. 

That I was suqiected by aunt Milly and 
Captain Bridgeman is certain, and my aunt 
taxed me with it, but I would not confess ; my 
mother also had her suspicions, but as Captain 
3>dmar had none, that was c£ no consequence. 

The success of this trick was a great tempta- 
ticm to try another or two upon the noble 
captain. He was, however, saved by the simple 
fact of H. M. ship Calliope being reported 
manned! and ready for sea; orders were sent 
down for his going round to Portsmouth to 
await the commands of the liords Commis- 
sioners of the Admiralty, and Captain Delmar 
came to pay his farewdl visit 

The report fiom the schocdmaster had been 
v^y favourable, and Captain Delmar then 
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asked tne, for the finst time, if I would like 
to be a sailor. As Captain Bddgeman had 
adyised me not to reject any good offer on the 
part of the honourable captain, I amwered in 
the aiBrmative ; whereupon the captain replied, 
that if I paid attention to my learning, in a 
year's time he would take me with him on board 
of his frigate. 

He then patted my head, forgot to give me 
half-a-crown ; and shaking hands with my mo- 
ther and aunt, quitted the house, followed by 
Tommy Dott, who, as he went away, turned 
and laughed his adieu. 

I have not mentioned my grandmother lately. 
The fact is, that when Captain Delmar made 
his appearance, for some cause* or another, 
which I could not comprehend, she declared her 
intention of going away and paying a visit to 
her old acquaintances at the Hall. She did so. 
As I afterwards found out from what I over- 
heard, she had a very great aversion to the 
noble captain ; but the cause of her aversion 
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was never communicated to me* Soon after the 
sailing of the Calliope, she again made her 
appearance, took her old seat in the easy chair,, 
and resumed h€t eternal knitting as before. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Another year of my existence passed 
rapidly away ; I was nearly thirteen years old, 
a sturdy bold boy, well fitted for the naval 
profession, which I now considered decided 
upon, and began to be impatient to leave school, 
and wondered that we heard nothing of Captain 
Delmar, when news was received from another 
quarter. 

One morning, Captain Bridgeman came much 
earlier than usual, and with a very grave face 
put on especially for the occasion. I had not 
set off for school, and ran up to him ; but he 
checked me, and said, ^^ I must see your mother 
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directly, I have very important news for 
her.'' 

I went in to tell my mother, who requested 
Captain Bridgeman to come into the parlour, 
and not being aware of the nature of the com- 
munication, ordered aunt Milly and me into the 
shop; we waited for some minutes, and then 
Captain firidgeman made his appearance. 

" What is the matter ?'' said Milly. 

** Read this newspaper,'' said he ; <^ there is a 
despatch from India, it will tell you all about it, 
and you can shew it to your sister, when she is 
more composed." 

Curious to know what the matter could be, I 
quitted the shop, and went into the parlour, 
where I saw my mother with her face buried 
in the sofa pillow, and apparently in great 
distress. 

" What's the matter, mother ?" said I. 

" Oh ! my child> my child ! " replied my 
mother, wringing her hands, ^you are an 
orphan, and I am a lonely widow." 
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« How's that ?" said I. 

" How's that ?" said my grandmother, " why, 
are you such a fool as not to understand that 
your father is dead ?" 

"Father's dead, is heT replied I, « I'll go 
and tdl aunt Milly ;" and away I went out of 
the parlour to Milly, whom I found reading the 
newspaper. 

'^Aunt," said I, "father's dead, only to 
think f I wonder how he died !" 

"He was killed in action, dear," said my 
aunt ; " look here, here is the account, and the 
list of killed and wounded. X^ye see your 
father's name — Benjamin Keene, marine ?" 

"Let me read all about it, aunt Milly," 
replied I, taking the paper from her ; and I was 
soon very busy with the account of the action. 

My readers must not suppose that I had 
no feeHng, because I shewed none at my 
father's death ; if they call to mind the humble 
position in which I had always seen my father, 
who d«red not even intrude upon the presence 
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of those with whom my mother and I were 
on familiar terms, and that he was ordered about 
just like a servant by my mother, who set me 
no example of fear /)r love for him ; they will 
easily imagine that J felt less for his death 
than I should have for that of Captain Bridge- 
man, or many others with whom I was on 
intimate terms. 

What did puzzle me was, that my mother 
should shew so much feeling on the occasion. 
I did not know the world then, and that de- 
cency required a certain display of grief. Aunt 
Milly appeared to be very unconcerned about 
it, although, occasionally, she was in deep 
thought I put down the paper as soon^ as 
I had read the despatch, and said to her, <^ Well, 
I suppose I must go to school now, aunt P^ 

"Oh no, dear,'' replied she, "you can't 
go to school for a few days now, it wouldn't 
be proper ; you must remain at home and wait 
till you have put on mourning/' 

" Vm glad of that, at all events," replied I ; 
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^ I wonder where Captain Delmar is, and 
why he don't send for me; I begin to hate 
school." 

**I dare say it won't be long before you 
hear from him, dear," replied my aunt ; " stay 
here and mind the shop, while I go in to your 
mother.'' 

If the truth was told, I am afraid that 
the death of Ben was a source o£ congratula- 
tion to all parties who were then in the parlour. 
As for me, I was very glad to have a few 
days' holiday, being perfectly indifferent as to 
whether he was dead or alive. 

When I went in I found them in consulta- 
tion as to the mourning : my mother did not, 
in the first place, wish to make any parade 
about a husband of whom she was ashamed; 
in the second, she did not like widoVs weeds, 
and the unbecoming cap. So it was decided, 
as Ben had been dead six months, and if 
they had known it before, they would have 
been in mourning for him all that time, that 
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half-mourning was all that was requisite for 
them ; and that, as for me, there was no reason 
for my going into mourning at all. 

Three days after the intelligence, my mother 
re-appeared in the shop ; the reason why she did 
not appear before was, that her dress was not 
ready ; she looked very pretty indeed in half- 
mourning, so did my aunt MiUy; and the 
attentions of the marine corps, especially Capn 
tain Bridgeman and Lieutenant Flat, were 
more unremitting than ever. 

It appeared, that as the death of Ben had 
removed the great difficulty to my aunt's 
being married to an officer, my grandmother 
had resolved to ascertain the intentions of 
Captain Bridgeman, and if she found that he 
cried off, to persuade Milly to consent to become 
Mrs. Flat. Whether die consulted my mother 
pr my aunt on this occasion, I cannot posi- 
tively say, but I rather think no^ ! 1 

My mother and. my auat were ik^alkiog oul 
one. ^eriing, wlien Caiptain Bridgeman came 
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in, and my grandmother, who remained in the 
shop whenever my mother and Milly went out 
together, which was very seldom, requested 
him to walk into the back parlour, desiring 
me to remain in the shop, and let her know 
if she was wanted. 

Now when they went into the parlour, the 
door was left ajar, and as I remained at the 
back part of the shop, I could not help over-* 
hearing every word which was said ; for my 
grandmother being very deaf, as most deaf 
people do, talked quite as loud as Captain 
Bridgeman was compdled to do, to make her 
hear him. 

^'I wish. Captain Bridgeman, as a friend, 
to ask your advice relative to my daughter 
Amelia,^ said the old lady. ^Please to take 
a chair." 

'*If there is any opinion that I can offer 
on the subject. Madam, I shall be most happy 
to give it,'' replied the captain, sitting down 
as requested. 
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**You see my daughter Amelia has been 
well brought up, and carefully educated, as 
was indeed my daughter Arabella, through 
the kindness of my old patron^ Mrs. Delmar, 
the aunt of the Honourable Captain Delmar, 
whom you have often met here, and who is heir 
to the title of de Versely ; that is to say, his 
eldest brother has no children. I have been 
nearly fifty years in the family as a confidential, 
Captain Bridgeman ; the old lord was very fcmd 
of my husband, who was his steward, but he 
died, poor man, a long while ago; I'm sure it 
would have broken his heart if in his life-time 
my daughter Arabella had made the foolish 
match which she did with a private marine ; 
however, what's done can't be helped, as the 
saying is — that's all over now.'' 

** It was certainly a great pity that Mrs. 
Keene should have been so foolish," repUed 
Captain Bridgeman, ** but, as you say, that is 
all over now." 

"Yes; God*s will be done, Captain Bridge- 
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man; now you see, Sir, that this marriage of 
Bella^s has done no good to the prospects of her 
sister Amelia, who, nevertheless, is a good and 
pretty girl, though I say it, who am her mother; 
and, moreover, she will bring a pretty penny 
to her husband, whoever he may be ; for you 
see. Captain Bridgeman, my husband was not 
idle during the time that he was in the family 
of the Delmars, and as her sister is so well to 
do, why little Amelia will come into a greater 
share than she otherwise would — that is, if she 
marries well, and according to the wishes of 
her mother.*" 

At this interesting part of the conversation 
Captain Bridgeman leant more earnestly to- 
wards my grandmother. 

"A pretty penny, Madam, you said ; I never 
heard the expression before ; what may a pretty 
penny mean ?" 

<< It mean?, first and last, d&4,000. Captain 
Bridgeman ; part down, and the other when I 
die.^ 

VOL. I. H 
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" Indeed," replied Captain Bridgemon ; ^ I 
certainly never thought that Miss Amelia would 
ever have any fitntune ; indeed, she's too pretty 
and accomplished to require any.*** 

"Now, Sir," continued my grandmother, 
" the point on which I wish to consult you is 
this : you know that Lieutenant Flat is very 
often here, and for a long while has been very 
attentive to my daughter; he has, I bdieve, 
almost as much as proposed— that is, in his 
sort of way, but my daughter does not sean to 
care for him. Now, Captain Bri^eman^ Mr. 
Flat may not be very clever, but I believe him 
to be a vary worthy young man ; still one must 
be.cautious,^ and what I wi^ to know before I 
interfere and persuade my daught^ to marry 
him, is, whether you think that Mr. Flat ii» of a 
disposition which would make the niarrii^ 
state a happy one; for you see, Captain 
Bridgeman^ love before marriage is very apt 
to fly away, but love that comes after marriage 
will last out your life." 
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. <^ Well, Madam," replied the captain, "I will 
be candid with you ; I do not think that a cle- 
ver girl like Miss Amelia id likely to be happy 
as the wife of my good friend Mr. Flat ; still 
there is nothing against his character. Madam. 
I beliere him harmless — ^very harmless." 

*^ He's a very fine^ooking young man. Cap- 
tain Bridgemjan." 

" Yes ; nothing to be found fiiUlt with in his 
appearance.'' 

** Very good-natured * 

"Yes ; he's not very quick in temper, or any 
thing else ; he's what we call a slow coach." 

'* I hear he's a very correct officer. Captain 
Bridgeman." 

" Yes; I am not aware that he has ever been 
under an arrest." 

" Well, we cannot expect every thing in this 
world ; lie is handsome, good-tempei'ed, and a 
good officer ; I cannot see why Amelia does not 
like him, particuliarty as her affeetigds $re not 
otherwise engaged. I am^ satisfied with the 
H 2 
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answer you have given. Captain Bridgeman, 
and now I shall point out to Amelia that I 
expect she will make up her mind to accept 
Mr. Flat/' 

Here Captain Bridgeman hesitated. 

*^ Indeed, Madam, if her affections are not 
otherwise engaged — I say — are not engaged. 
Madam, I do not think she could do better. 
Would you like me to sound Miss Amelia on 
the subject ?" 

^^ Really, Captain Bridgeman, it is very kind 
of you ; you may perhaps persuade her to listen 
to your friend Mr. Flat." 

^^ I will, at all events, ascertain her real sen- 
timents, Madam,^ said the captain, rising; 
^^ and, if you please, I will say farewell for the 
present." 

As my grandmother anticipated, the scfde, 
which had been so long balanced by Captain^ 
Bridgeman, was weighed down in favour of 
marriage by the death of my father Ben and 
the unexpected fortune of £%000. 
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The next day the captain proposed and was 
accepted, and six weeks from that date my aunt 
Milly became his wife. 

The wedding was very gay : some people did 
sneer at the match, but where was there ever a 
match without a sneer ? There are always and 
everywhere people to be found who will envy 
the happiness of others. Some talked about the 
private marine; this attack was met with the 
je4,000 (or rather «e8,000 per annum, for 
rumour, as usual, had doubled the sum); others 
talked of the shop as infra dig.; the set*off 
against which was, the education and beauty of 
the bride. One or two subs* wives declared 
that they would not visit Mrs. Bridgeman ; but 
when the colonel and his lady called to congra- 
tulate the new- married couple, and invited a 
large party in their own house to meet them, 
then the subs' wives left their cards as soon as 
they could. 

In a few weeks all was right again : my 
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mother would not give up her shop— it was too 
lucrative ; but she was on more intimate terms 
with her customers, and when people found that, 
although her sister was a captain^s lady, my 
mother had too much sense to be ashamed 
of her position, why they liked her the better. 
Indeed, as she was still very handsome, one or two 
of the marine officers, now that she was a widow, 
paid. her very assiduous court; but my mother 
had no intention <^ entering again into the holy 
state— ^he preferred state in quo. She had no 
one to care for but mej and for me she continued 
her shop and library, although I believe she 
could have retired upon a comfortable independ- 
ence, had she chosen so to do. 

My mother, whatever sthe might have been 
when a girl, was now a strong-minded, clever 
woman. It must have been a painful thing fat 
her to have made uplier mind to allow me to go 
to sea ; I was her only child, her only care ; I 
believe she loved me dearly, although she was 
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not so lavish of her caresses as my aunt Milly ; 
but she perceived that it would be for my 
advantage that I should ensure the patronage 
and protection of Captain Delmar, and she 
sacrificed self to my interest. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

About a month after my aunt's marriage a 
letter was received from Captain Delmar, who 
had arrived at Spithead, requesting my mother 
to send me to Portsmouth as soon as she could, 
and not go to the trouble or expense of fitting 
me out, as he would take that upon himself. 

This was but short notice to give a fond 
mother, but there was no help for it ; she re- 
turned an answer, that in three days from the 
date of the letter I should be there. 

I was immediately summoned from school, 
that she might see as much of me as possible 
before I went; and although she did not at- 
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tempt to detain me, I perceived very often 
the tears run down her cheeks. 

My grandmother thought proper to make 
me very long speeches every three or four hours, 
the substance of which may be comprehended 
in very few words — to wit, that I had been a 
very bad boy, and that I was little better now ; 
that I had been spoiled by over-indulgence, and 
that it was lucky my aunt Milly was not so 
much with me ; that on board of a man-of-war I 
dare not play tricks, and that I would find it 
very different from being at home with my 
mother ; that Captain Delmar was a very great 
man, and that I must be very respectful to him ; 
that some day I should thank her very much 
for her being so kind to me ; that she hoped I 
would behave well, and that if I did not, she 
hoped I would get a good beating. 

Such was the burden of her song, till at last 

I got very tired of it, and on the third evening 

I broke away from her, saying, ** Law, granny, 

how you do twaddle l^ upon which she called 

H 3 
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me a good-for-nothing young blackguard^ 
and felt positively sure that I should be 
hanged. The consequence was, that granny 
and I did not part good friends, and I sincerely 
hoped that when I had come back again, I 
should not find her above ground. 

The next morning I bade farewell to my 
dear aunt M illy and Captain Bridgeman, re- 
ceived a very ungradous salute from granny, 
who appeared to think, as she kissed me, that 
her lips were touching something poisonous, and 
set off with my mother in the coach to Ports- 
mouth. 

We arrived safe at Portsmouth, and my 
mother immediately took lodgings on the Com- 
mon Hard at Portsea. The next day, having 
dressed herself with great care, with a very 
thick veil on her bonnet, my mother walked 
with me to the George Hotel, where Captain 
Del mar had taken up his quarters. 

On my mother sending up her card, we were 
immediately ushered up-stairs, and on entering 
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the room, found the Honourable Captain Del- 
nuu* sitting down in full uniform, his sword and 
hat and numerous papers Ijdng on the table 
before him. On one side of the table stood a 
lieutenant, hat in hand; on the other, the 
captain^s clerk, with papers for him to sign. 
My friend Tommy Dott Was standing at the 
window, chasing a blue-bottle fly, for want 
of something better to do; and the steward 
was waiting for orders behind the captain's 
chair. 

My mother, who had pulled down her veil, 
so that her face was not yisible, made a slight 
curtsy to Captain Delmar^ who rose up and 
advanced to receive her very graciously, request- 
ing that she would be seated for a minute or 
two, till he had time to speak to her. 

I have thought since, that my honourable 
captain had a mind to impress upon my mother 
the state and dignity of a captain in his 
Majesty's service, when in commission. He 
took no notice whatever of me. Tommy Dott 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



156 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

gave me a wink of his eye from the window, 
and. I returned the compliment by putting my 
tongue into my cheek ; but the other parties 
were too much occupied with the captain to 
perceive our friendly recognition. Captain 
Delmar continued to give various orders, and 
after a time the officers attending were dis- 
missed. 

As soon as we were alone, my mother was 
addressed in, I thought, rather a.pompous way, 
and very much in contrast with his previous 
politeness before others. Captain Delmar in- 
f3rmed her that he should take me immediately 
under his protection, pay all my expenses, and, 
if I behaved well, advance me ip the service. 

At this announcement, my mother expressed 
a great deal of gratitude, and shedding a few 
tears, said, that the boy would: in future 
look up to him as a parent. To this speech 
Captain Delmar made no reply ; but, changing 
the conversation, told her that he expected to 
sail in about three or four days^ and that no 
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time must be lost in fitting me out ; that, all 
things considered, he thought it advisaUe that 
she should return at once to Chatham and leave 
the boy with him, as she could not know what 
was requisite for me, and would therefore be of 
no use. 

At the idea of parting with me, my mother 
pried bitterly. Captain Delmar did then rise 
off his chair, and taking my mother by the hand, 
speak to her a few words of consolation. My 
mother removed her handkerchief from her eyes 
and sighed deeply, saying to Captain Delmar, 
with an appealing look, *^ Oh ! Captain Delmar, 
remember that for you I have indeed made great 
sacrifices ; do not forget them when you look at 
that boy, who is very dear to me.**' 

'* I will do him justice,*^ replied the captain, 
somewhat afiected, ^^ but I must insist upon 
inviolable secrecy on your part; you must 
promise me that, under any circumstances—-" 

" I have obeyed you for thirteen years," 
replied my mother ; ^^ I am not likely to forget 
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my promise now ; it is hard to part with him, 
but I leave him in the hands of — " 

" You forget the boy is tl»re,'' intarupted 
Captain Delmar ; " take him away now ; to- 
morrow morning I will send my coxswain for 
him, and you must go back to Chatham/' 

" God bless you. Sir," replied my mother, 
weeping, as Captain Delmar shook her hand, 
and then we left the room. As we were walking 
back to our lodging I inquired of my mother— 
" What's the secret between you and Captain 
Delmar, mother?"' 

" The secret, child ! Oh, something whifjh 
took place at the time I was living with his 
aunt, and, which he does not wish to have 
known ; so ask me no more questions about 
it.'' 

After our return, my mother gave me a 
great deal of advice. She told me that, as I liad 
lost my father Ben, I must now look upon 
Captain Delmar as a father to me; that Ben 
had been a faithful servant to the captain, and 
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that she had been the same to Mrs. Delmar, his 
auDt; and that was the reason why Captain 
Delmar was interested about me, and had pro* 
mised to do so much for me; begging me to 
treat him with great respect, and never venture 
to play him any tricks, or otherwise he would be 
highly offended, and send me home again ; and 
then I should never rise to be an officer in his 
Majesty'*s service. 

I cannot say the advice received the attention 
it deserved, for I felt more inclined to play 
tricks to my honourable captain than any 
person I ever met widi; however, I appeared 
to consent, and, in return, begged my mother 
to take care of my dog Bob, which she pro- 
mised to do. 

My mother cried a great deal during the 
night; the next morning she gave me five 
guineas as pocket-money, recommending me to 
be careful of it, and telling me I must look to 
Captain Delmar for my future supply. She 
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tied up the little linen I had brought with 
me in a handkerchief, and shortly after the 
coxswain knocked at the door, and came up- 
stairs to claim me for his Majesty's service. 

" Pm come for the youngster, if you please, 
Marm,*^ said the coxswain, a fine, tall sea- 
man, remarkably clean and neat in his dress. 

My mother put her arms round me, and 
burst into tears. 

*f I beg your pardon, Marm,^ said the 
coxswain, after standing silent about a minute, 
*^but could not you do the piping after the 
youngster ^s gone? If I stay here long I shall 
be blowed up by the skipper, as sure as my 
name's Bob Cross.*** 

" I will detain you but a few seconds 
longer," replied my mother; "I may never see 
him again.** 

" Well, that*s a fact ; my poor mother never 
did me," replied the coxswain. 

This observation did not raise my mother's 
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spirits. Another pause ensued, during which I 
was bedewed with her tears, when the coxswain 
approached again — 

" I ax your pardon, Marm ; but if you 
know any thing of Captain Delmar, you must 
know he's not a man to be played with, and you 
would not wish to get me into trouble. It's 
a hard thing to part with a child, I*m told; 
but it wouldn^t help me if I said any thing 
about your tears. If the captain were to go to 
the boat, and find me not there, he'd just &ay, 
'What were my orders. Sir?' and after that, 
you know, Marm, there is not a word for me 
to say." 

" Take him, then, my good man,*" replied 
my mother, pressing me convulsively to her 
heart — ** take him. Heaven bless you, my dear 
child." 

" Thanky, Marm ; that's kind of you,'* 
replied the coxswain. " Come, my little fellow, 
we'll soon make a man of you." 

I once more pressed my lips to my poor 
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motberX and she resigned me tothecoxswain, 
at the same time taking some silver off the 
table and putting it into his hand 

<< Thanky, Marm ; that's kinder still, to think 
of nmother when you're in distress yourself; 
I shan't forget it. I'll look after the lad a bit 
for you, as sure as my name ^s Bob Cross.'" 

My mother sank down on the sofSG^ with her 
handkerohief to her eyes. 

Bob Cross caught up the bundle, and led 
mc away. I was very melancholy, for I loved 
my mother, and could not bear to see her so 
distressed, and tar some time we walked on 
without speaking. 

The coxswain first broke the silence: — 
" What's your name, my little Trojan ?" said 
he, 

« Percival Keene." 

"Well, I'm blessed if I didn't think that 
you were one of the Delmar breed, by the 6ut 
of your jib ; howsomever, it's a wise child that 
knows its own father." 
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« Father 's dead,"" replied I. 

** Dead ! Well, fathers do die sometimes ; you 
must get on how you can without one. I don't 
think fathers are of much use, for, you see, 
mothers take care of you till you're old enough 
to go to sea. My father did nothing for me, 
except to help mother to lick me, when I was 
obstropolous.^ 

The reader, from what he has already been 
informed about Ben the marine, may easily 
conceive that I was very much of Bob Crosses 
opinicm. 

" I suppose you don't know anybody on 
board — do you ?" 

**Yes, 1 know Tommy Dott — I knew him 
when the ship was at Chatham.^' 

" Oh ! Mr. Tommy Dott ; I dare say you*re 
just like him, for you look full of mischief. 
He's a very nice young man for a small party, 
as the saying is; there^s more devil in his 
little carcase than in two womenX and that's 
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not a trifle; youll hunt in couples, I dare 
say, and get well flogged at the same gun, if 
you don't take care. Now, here w:e ^ure, and 
I must report my arrival with you under 
convoy.*" 

Bob Cross sent a waiter for the captain's 
steward, who went up, to Captain Delmar. I 
was ordered to go up-stairs, and again found 
myself in the presence of the noble captain, 
and a very stout elderly man, with a flaxen 
wig. 

" This is the lad," said Captain Delmar, 
when I came into, the room and walked up to 
him ; " you know exactly what he reqmres ; 
oblige me by seeing him properly fitted out, 
and the bill sent in to me." 

"Your orders shalj be strictly obeyed. 
Captain Delmar,"" said the old gentleman, with 
a profound bow. 

" You had better not order too many things, 
as he is growing fast ; it will be easy to make 
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good any deBciencies as they may be re- 
quired." 

<^ Your orders shall be most strictly obeyed, 
Captain Delmar/' replied the old gentleman, 
with another bow. 

*^ I hardly know what to do with him fen* 
to-day and to-morrow, until his imiforms are 
made,'' continued the captain: **I suppose he 
must go on board.'*' 

^*If you have no objection, Captain Del- 
mar," said the old gentleman, with another 
low bow, " I am sure that Mrs. Culpepper will 
be most proud to take charge of any protigi 
of yours ; we have a spare bed, and the young 
gentleman can remain with us until he is 
ready to embark in the uniform of his rank." 

"Be it so, Mr. Cidpepper; let your wife 
take care of him until all is complete, and his 
chest is ready. You'll oblige me by arranging 
about his mess." 

^^ Your wishes shall be most strictly attended 
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to, Ciqptain Delmar," replied Mr. Culpepper, 
with another profound inclination, which made 
me feel very much inclined to laugh. 

*^ If you have no further orders, Captain 
Delmar, I will now take the young gentleman 
with me,^ 

** Nothing more, Mr. Culpepper — good 
nxnning," readied Captain Delmar, who nei- 
ther said how d'ye do to me, when I came in, 
or good bye, when I went away in company 
with Mr. Culpepper. I had yet to learn what 
a, thing of no consequence was a ^^ sucking. 
Nelson.^ 

I followed Mr. Culpepper down-stairs, who 
desired me to remain with the coxswain, who 
was standing under the archway, while he 
spoke to the captain's steward. 

^'WelV said Bob Cross, ^^ what's the 
ticket, youngsta: — are you to go aboard with 
me?" 

^^ No,'' said I ; ^^ I am to stay on shore with 
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that old chap, who does nothing but bob his 
head up and down. Who is he ?^' 

" That's our nipcheese.^' 

"Nipcheesc!" 

" Yes ; nipcheese means purser of the ship— 
you'll find all that out by-and-by; youVe 
got lots to lam, and by way of a hint, make 
him your friend if you can, for he earwigs the 
captain in fine style. 

Perceiving that I did not understand him, 
Bob Cross continued : ^^ I mean, that our 
captain 's very fond of the officers paying him 
great respect, and he likes all that bowing and 
scraping; he don*t like officers or men to 
touch their hats, but to take them right off 
their heads, when they speak to him. You see, 
he's a sprig of nobility, as they call it, and 
what's more, he's also a post captain, and 
thinks no small beer of himself, so don't for- 
get what I say — ^here comes the purser." 

Mr. Culpepper now came out, and taking 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



168 PERCIVAL KEENE. 

my hand) led me away to his own house, 
which was at Southsea. He did not speak 
a word during the walk, but appeared to be 
in deep cogitation : at last we arrived at his 
door. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Why is it that I detain the reader with 
Mr. Culpepper and his family ? I dotf t know, 
but I certainly have an inclination to linger 
over every little detail of events which occurred 
upon my first plunging into the sea of life, 
just as naked boys on the New River side 
stand shivering a while before they can make 
up their minds to dash into the unnatural 
element ; for men are not ducks, although they 
do shew some affinity to geese by their ventur- 
ing upon the treacherous fluid. 

The door was opened, and I found myself 
in the presence of Mrs. Culpepper, and her 
daughter, th^ heiress, as I afterwards discovered, 
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to all Mr. Culpepper'*s savings, which were 
asserted to be something considerable after 
thirty years' employment as purser of various 
vessels belonging to his Majesty. 

Mrs. Culpepper was in person enormous — 
she looked like a feather-bed standing on end ; 
her cheeks were as large as a dinner plate, 
eyes almost as imperceptible as a mole's, nose 
just visible, mouth like a round O. It was 
said that she was once a great Devon^ire 
beauty. Time, who has been denraainated 
Edaw rerum^ certainly had as yet left her 
untouched, reserving her for a bonne bouche 
on some future occasion. 

She sat in a very large arm-chair — ^indeed, 
no common-sized chair could have received her 
capacious person. She did not get up when 
I entered; indeed, as I discovered, she made 
but two attempts to stand during the twenty- 
four hours ; one was to come out of her bed- 
room, which was on the same floor as the 
parlour, and the other to go in again. 
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Miss Culpepper was somewhat of her mother's 
build. She might have been twenty years 
old, and was, for a girl of her age, exuberantly 
tat ; yet, as her skin and complexion were not 
coarse, many thought her handsome ; but she 
promised to be as large as her mother, and 
certainly was not at all suited for a wife to a 
subaltem of a marching regiment. 

" Who have we here?'' said Mrs.. Culpepper 
to her husband, in a sort of low croak ; for she 
was so smothered with fat that she could not 
get her voice out. 

" Well, I hardly know," replied the gentle- 
man,, wiping ^his forehead; "but IVe my own 
opinion.^ 

- *^^trcy on me, how very like !'' exclaimed 
^^|»|^Culpepper, looking at me, and then at her 
father. "Would not you like to go into 
the garden, little boy ?" continued she ; " there, 
through the passage, out of the door, you 
can't mi»,it." 

As this was almost a command, I did not 
I 2 
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refuse to go; but as soon as I was in the garden, 
which was a small patch of ground behind 
the house, as the window to the parlour was 
open, and my curiosity was excited by their 
evidently wishing to say something which they 
did not wish me to hear, I stopped under the 
window and listened. 

" The very picture of him," continued the 
young lady. 

"Yes, yes, very like indeed,** croaked the 
old one. 

"All I know is,'* said Mr. Culpepper, 
" Captain Delmar has desired me to fit him 
out, and that he pays all the expenses.** 

" Well, that's another proof,*' said the youiig 
lady; "he wouldtft pay for oth&c people*s 
children.'^ 

"He was brought down here by a very 
respectable-looking, I may say interesting, and 
rather pretty woman, I should think about 
thirty.'' 

" Then she must have been handsome when 
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this boy was born," replied the young lady : 
•< I consider that another proofc Where is she ? ^ 

'* Went away this morning by the day-coach, 
leaving the boy with the captain, who sent his 
coxswain for him/' 

** There's mystery about that^'^ rejoined the 
daughter^ " and therefore I consider it another 
proof;* 

*• Yes,'' said Mr. Culpepper, " and a strong 
one too. Captain Delmar is so high and mighty, 
that he would not have it thought that he 
could ever condescend to have an intrigue 
with one beneath him in rank and station, and 
he has sent her away on that account, depend 
upon it." 

"Just so; and if that boy is not a son of 
Captain Delmar, I'm not a woman." 

" I am of that opinion," replied the father, 
*^and therefore I offered to take charge of 
him, as the captain did not know what to do 
with him till his uniform was ready." 

" Well," replied Miss Culpepper^ *< I'll soon 
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find out more. I'll pump evwy thing that he 
knows out of hun, before he leaves us ; I know 
how to put that and that together."^ 

"Yes,'' croaked the fat mother; << Medea 
knows how to put that and that together, as 
well as any one." 

"You must be very dvil and very kind 
to him,'' said Mr. Culpepper; "for, depend 
upon it, the very circumstance of the captain's 
being compelled to keep the boy at a distance 
will make him feel mate fond of him." 

"I've no patience with the men in that re- 
spect," observed the young lady : " how no- 
bility can so demean themsdves, I can't think ; 
no wonder they are ashamed of what they have 
done, and will not acknowledge their own off- 
3pring.'' 

" No, indeed," croaked the old lady. 

" If a woman has the misfortune to yield to 
her inclinations, they don't let h«- off so easily," 
exclaimed Miss Medea. 

"No, indeed," croaked the mamma again. 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



PERCIVAL KEENE. 176 

<< Men make the laws and break them,"" 
continued Miss Culpepper. <^ Mere brute 
strength, even in the most civilized society* If 
all women had only the spirit that I have, 
there would be a little alteration, and more 
justice." 

" I can't pretend to argue with you, Medea,"' 
replied Mr. Culpepper ; *^ I take the world as 
I find it, and make the best of it. I must go 
now, my steward is waiting for me at the vie 
tualling office. Just brush my hat a little, 
Medea, the wind has raised the nap, and then 
I'U be off.'' 

I walked very softly from the window ; a 
new light had burst upon me. Young as I 
was, I also could put that and that together. 
I called to mind the conduct of my mother to- 
wards her husband Ben; the dislike of my 
grandmother to Captain Delmar ; the occasional 
conversations I had overheard ; the question of 
my mother, checked before it was finished — " If 
I knew who it was that I had been playing the 
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trick to;** the visits my mother received from 
Captain Delmar, who was so haughty and dis- 
tant to everybody ; his promise to provide for 
me, and my mother's injunctions to me to be 
obedient, and look up to him as a father, and 
the remarks of the coxswain, Bob Cross, *< If I 
were not of the Delmar breed i"" all this, added 
to what I had just overheard, satisfied me that 
they were not wrong in their conjectures, and 
that I really was the son of the honourable 
captain* 

My mother had gone ; I would have given 
worlds to have gained this information before, 
that I might have questioned her, and obtained 
the truth from her ; but that was now imposd- 
ble, and I felt convinced that writing was of no 
use. I recollected the conversation between her 
and the captain, in which she promised to keep 
the secret, and the answer she gave me when I 
questioned her ; nothing, then, but my tears and 
entreaties could have any effect, and those I 
knew were powerful over her ; ndther would it 
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be of any use to ask aunt Milly, for she would 
not tell her sister's secrets, so I resolved to say 
nothing about it for the present ; and I did not 
forget that Mr. Culpepper had said that Cap- 
tain Delmar would be annoyed if it was sup- 
posed that I was his son ; I resolved, therefore, 
that I would not let him imagine that I knew 
any thing about it, or had any idea of it. 

I remained more than an hour in deep 
thought, and it was strange what a tumult 
there was in my young heart at this discovery. 
I hardly comprehended the nature of my posi- 
tion, yet I felt pleased on the whole ; I felt as 
if I were of more importance; nay, that I was 
more capable of thinking and acting than I was 
twenty-four hours before. 

My reveries were, however, disturbed by 
Miss Medea, who came to the back-door, and 
asked me if I was not tired of walking, and if I 
would not like to come in. 

" Are you not hungry. Master Keene ? 
Would you like to have a nice piece of cake and 
I 3 
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^ glass of cutrant wine he[ore dinnerP We shall 
not dine till three o'clock." 

**If you please,^ replied I; for I would 
not refuse the bribe, although 1 had a perfect 
knowledge why it was offered. 

Miss Medea brought the cake and wine« As 
0oon as I had dispatched them, which did not 
take very long, she commenced her pumping, 
as I had anticipated, and which I was deter- 
mined to thwart, merely out of opposition. 

"You were sorry to leave your mamma, 
weretft you. Master Keene?" 

" Yes ; very sorry. Miss.** 

" Where's your papa, dearest ? He's a very 
pretty boy, mamma, ain't he?'* continued the 
young lady, putting her fingers through my 
chestnut curls. 

"Yes; handsome boy,'' croaked the old 
lady. 

"Papa's dead." 

" Dead ! I thought so," observed Miss Me- 
dea, winking at her mother. 
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" Did you ever see your papa, dearest ?^ 

^^ Oh, yes ; he went to sea about eighteen 
mouths ago, and he was killed in action." 

After this came on a series of questions and 
cross-questions ; I replied to her so as to make 
it appear that Ben was my father, and nobody 
else, although I had then a very different 
opinion. The fact was, I was determined that 
I would not be pumped, and I puzzled them, 
for I stated that my aunt Milly was married to 
Captain firidgeman, of the marines ; and not 
till then did Miss Medea ask me what my fa- 
ther was. My reply was, that he had also been 
in the marines, and they consequently put him 
down as a marine officer, as well as Captain 
Bridgeman. 

This added so much to the respectability of 
my family, that they were quite mystified, and 
found that it was not quite so easy to put that 
and that together as they had thought. 

As soon as they were tired of questioning, 
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they asked me if I would not like to take 
another turn in the garden, to which I con- 
sented ; and, placing myself under the window 
as before, I heard Miss Medea say to her 
mother — 

^^ Father 's always finding out some mare's 
nesit or another; and because there is s6me 
likeness to the captain, he has, in his great wit, 
made an important discovery. It's qtiite evi- 
dent that he's wrong, as he generally is. It's 
not very likely that Captain Delmar should 
have had an. intrigue with the wife of a marine 
officer, and her sister married also into the 
corps. The widow has brought him down 
herself, it is true, but that proves nothing; 
who else was to bring him down, if it was not 
his mother ? and the very circumstance of her 
going away so soon proves that she felt it 
improper that she should remain; and, in 
my opinion, that she is a modest, interesting 
young woman, in whom Captain Delmar has 
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taken an interest. I wish father would not 
come here with his nonsensical ideas, telling us 
to make much of the boy.'* 

« Very true, Medea,^ replied the mother ; 
** you might have saved that cake and wine.'* 

Thinks I to myself, you have not pumped 
me, and I never felt more delighted than at 
liaving outwitted them. I thought it, how- 
ever, prudent to walk away from the window. 

Shortly afterwards, Mr. Culpepper returned, 
accompanied by one of the numerous Ports- 
mouth fitting-out tailors. I was summoned ; the 
tailor presented a list of what he declared to be 
absolutely necessary for the outfit of a gentle- 
man. 

Mr. Culpepper struck out two-thirds of tlie 
articles, and desired the remainder to be ready 
on the Friday morning, it being then Wednes- 
day% The tailor promised fsiithfully, and Mr. 
Culpepper also promised most faithfully, that if 
the articles were not ready they would be 
left on his hands. 
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As soon as the tailor bad gone, Miss Medeei 
asked me if I would not like to take another 
run in the garden. I knew that she wished to 
speak to her father, and therefore had a pleasure 
in disappointing her. I therefore replied, that 
I had been there nearly the whole day, and did 
not wish to go out any more. 

« Never mind whether you wish it or not j 
I wish you to go," replied Miss Medea, tartly. 

" Medea, how can you be so rude ?^ cried 
Mr. Culpepper; " surely Mr. Eeene may do as 
he pleases. I^m surprised at you, Medea.^ 

'* And Tm surprised at you, papa, finding 
out a mystery when there is none,'' replied 
Miss Medea, very cross. ^^ All you said this 
morning, and all your surmises, have turned 
out to be all moonshine. Yes, you may look, 
papa ; I tell you — ^all moonshine." 

" Why, Medea, what nonsense you are talk- 
ing,'' replied Mr. Culpepper. 

" Medea 's right," croaked Mrs. Culpepper ; 
" all moonshine." 
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•* So you need not be so very particulary 
papa, I can tell you/' rejoined Miss Medea^ 
who then whispered in her father's ear, loud 
enough for me to hear, " No such thing ; 
nothing but a regular marine." 

" Pooh, nonsense,'' replied the purs^, in 
a low voice ; " the boy has been taught to say 
it — ^he's too clever for you, Medea*" 

At this very true remark of her father^ Miss 
Medea swelled into a towering passion, her 
whole face, neck, and shoulders — ^for she wore 
a low gown in the morning — turning to a fiery 
scarlet. I never saw such a fury as she ap- 
peared to be. She rushed by me so roughly, 
that I was thrown back a couple of paces, and 
then she bounced out of the room. 

*^ Medea knows how to put that and that to- 
gether, Mr. Culpepper,^' croaked out Mrs. Cul- 
pepper. 

^^ Medea ^s wise in her own conceit, and you're 
a regular old fool,'' rejoined Mr Culpepper 
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with asperity ; " one too knowing, and the 
other not half knowing enough. Master Eeene, 
1 hope you are hungry, for we have a very nice 
dinner. Do you like ducks and green peas ?^' 

" Yes, Sir, very much,*" replied I, 

" Were you bom at Chatham, Master 
Keene?'' 

" No, Sir, I was born at the Hall, near 
Southampton. My mother was brought up by 
old Mrs. Delmar, the captain's aunt." 

I gave this intelligence on purpose; as I 
knew it would puzzle Miss Medea, who had 
just returned from the kitchen. 

Mr. Culpepper nodded his head triumphantly 
to his daughter and wife, who both appeared 
dumb-founded at this new light thrown upon 
the affair. 

Miss Medea paused a moment, and then said 
to me, 

^^ I ^wish to ask you one question, Master 
Keene.'' * 
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. ** I will not answer any more of your ques* 
tions, Miss," replied I. " You have been ques* 
tioning me all the morning, and just now, you 
were so rude as nearly to push me down. If 
you want to know any thing more, ask Captain 
Delmar ; or, if you wish it, I will ask Captain 
Delmar whether I am to answer you, and if he 
says I am, I will, but not without."" 

This was a decided blow on my part ; mother 
and Medea both looked frightened, and Mr. 
Culpepper was more alarmed than either of the 
females. It proved to them that I knew what 
they were inquiring for, which was to them 
also proof that I also knew who I was ; and 
further, my reference to Captain Delmar 
satisfied them that I felt sure of his support, 
and they knew that he would be very much 
irritated if I told him on what score they had 
been pumping me. 

" You are very right. Master Keene," said 
Mr. Culpejq)er, turning very red, *^to refuse 
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to answer any questions you don't like ; and, 
Medea, Fm surprised at your behaviour.; I in^ 
sist upon it you do not annoy Master Keene 
with any more of your impertinent curiosity/' 

" No, no,'' croaked the old lady ; " hold your 
tongue, Medea, hold your tongue.'' 

Miss Medea, who looked as if she could tear 
my eyes out if she dared, swallowed down her 
rage as well as she could. She was mortified at 
finding she had made a mistake, annoyed at my 
answering her so boldly, and frightened at her 
father's anger ; for the old gentleman was very 
apt to vent it in the argumentum ad fosminam^ 
and box her ears soundly. 

Fortunately dinner was served just at this 
moment, and this gave a turn to the conversa- 
tion, and also to their thoughts. Mr. Cul- 
pepper was all attention, and Miss Medea 
gradually recovering her temper, also became 
afiable and condescending. 

The evening passed away very agreeably 5 
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but I went to bed early, as I wished to be left 
to my own reflections, and it was not till day- 
light that I could compose my troubled mind so 
as to fall asleep. 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



188 PERQVAL KEENE. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Although the aversion which I had taken to 
the whole Culpepper family was so great, that I 
could have done any thing to annoy them,' my 
mind was now so fully occupied with the infor- 
mation which I had collected, relative to my 
supposed birth and parentage, that I could 
not think of mischief. 

I walked on the common or in the little 
garden during the whole of the following 
day, plunged in deep thought, and at night,* 
when I went to bed, I remained awake till the 
dawn. During these last two days I had 
thought and reflected more than I had perhaps 
done from the hour of my birth. 
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That I was better off than I should have 
been if I had been the son of a private in the 
marines, I felt convinced ; but still I had a feel- 
ii^ that I was in a position in which I might b^ 
subjected to much insult, and that unless I was 
acknowledged by my aristocratic parent, my 
connection with his family would be of no use 
to me ; — and Captain Delmar, how was I to be* 
have to him ? I did not like him much, that was 
certain, nor did this new light which had burst 
forth make me feel apj more love for him than 
I did before. Still my mother's words at 
Chatham wrung in my ears, "Do you know 
who it is that you have been ?" &c. I felt sure 
that he was my father, and I felt a sort erf duty 
towards him ; perhaps an increase of respect. 

These were anxious thoughts for a boy not 
fourteen ; and the Culpeppers remarked, that I 
had not only looked very pale, but had actually 
grown thin in the face during my short stay. 

As I was very quiet and reserved after the 
first day, they were very glad when my clothes 
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were brought home, and I was reported ready to 
embark : so was I, for I wanted to go on board 
and see my friend Tommy Dott, with whom I 
intended, if the subject was brought up, to con- 
sult as to my proceedings, or perhaps I thought 
it would be better to consult Bob Cross, the 
captain^s coxswain ; I was not sure that I should 
not advise with them both. 

I had made up my mind how to behave to my 
mother. I knew that she would never acknow- 
ledge the truth, after what had passed between 
the captain and her when I was present ; but I 
was resolved that I would let her know that I 
was in the secret ; and I thought tfiat the reply 
to me would be a guide as to the correctness of 
the fact, which, with all the hastiness <rf boy- 
hood, I considered as incontrovertible, although 
I had not the least positive proof. 

The day that I was to go on board, I re- 
quested Miss Culpepper to give me a sheet of 
paper, that I might write to my mother ; she 
supplied me very readily, sajdng, *< You had 
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better let me see if you make any mistakes in 
your spelling before your letter goes; your 
mamma will be so pleased if you write your 
letter properly." She then went down into the 
kitchen to give some orders. 

As I had not the slightest intention that 
she should read what I wrote, and resolved to 
have it in the post before she came up again, 
I was very concise in my epistle, which was as 
follows : — 

" Dear Mother : 

** I have found it all out — I am the son of 
Captain Delmar, and every one here knows 
what you have kept a secret from me. I go 
on board to-day. 

** Yoiurs truly, 

«P. Keene.'' 

This was very short, and, it must be admitted, 
direct to the point ; I could not perhaps have 
written one which was so calculated to give 
my mother uneasiness. 

As soon as it was finished, I folded it up. 
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and lighted a taper to seal it. Old Mrs. Cul* 
pepper, who was in the room, croaked out, 
" No, no ; you must shew it to Medea/' But I 
paid no attention to her, and having sealed my 
letter, put on my hat, and walked out to the 
post-office ; I dropped it into the box, and on 
returning, found Mr. Culpepper coming home, 
accompanied by Bob Cross, the captain's cox- 
swain, and two of the boat's crew. 

As I presumed, they were sent for me; I 
joined them immediately, and was kindly 
greeted by Bob Cross, who said— 

"Well, Mr. Eeene, are you all ready for 
shipping ? We've come for your traps.^ 

** All ready,'' replied I, " and very glad to 
go, for I'm tired of staying on shore doing 
nothing." 

We were very soon at the house; the sea- 
men carried away my chest and bedding, 
while Bob Cross remained a little while, that 
I might pay my farewell to the ladies. 

The ceremony was not attended with much 
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regret on either side. Miss Culpepper could 
not help asking me why I did not ^ew her 
my letter, and I replied, that there were 
secrets in it, which answer did not at all add 
to her good temp^ ; our adieus were, therefore, 
any ^ thing but affectionate, and before the 
men with my effects were a hundred yards 
in advance. Bob Cross and I were at their 
heelsi 

. "Well, Master Keene," said Bob, as we 
wended our way across Southsea Common, 
" how do you like the purser's ladies?" 

" Not at all," replied I : " they have done 
nothing but try to pump me the whole time I 
have been there ; but they did not make much 
ofit^ 

"Women will be curious. Master Keene — 
pray what did they try to pump about ?'^ 

I hardly knew how to reply, and I hesitated. 
I felt a strong inclination towards Bob Cross, 
and I had before reflected whether I ^ould not 
make him my confidant ; still I was undecided, 
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and made no reply, when Bob Cross answered 
for me : — 

" Look ye, child — ^for although you're going 
on the quarter-deck, and I am before the 
mast, you are a child compared to me — I can 
tell you what they tried to pump about, as 
well as yon can tell me, if you choose. 
According to my thinking, there's no lad on 
board the frigate that will require good 
advice as you will; and I tell you candidly, 
you will have your cards to play. Bob Cross 
is no fool, and can see as far through a fog as 
most chaps ; I like you for yourself as far as 
I see of you, and I have not forgotten your 
mother's kindness to me, when she had her 
own misery to occupy her thoughts ; not that 
I wanted the money — ^it wasn't the money, but 
the way and circumstances under which it 
was given. I told her I'd look after you a 
bit — a bit means a great deal with me — and 
so I will, if you choose that I shall; if not, 
I shall touch my hat to you as my officer, 
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which won't help you much. So, now you 
have to settle, my lad, whether you will have 
me as your friend, or not/' 

The appeal quite decided me. " Bob Cross," 
replied I, " I do wish to make you my friend ; 
I thought of it before, but I did not know 
whether to go to you or to Tommy Dott." 

" Tommy Dott ! Well, Master Keene, that's 
not very flattering, to put me in one scale, 
and Tommy Dott in the other ; I'm not sur- 
prised at its weighing down in my favour. 
If you wish to get into mischief, you can't 
apply to a better hand than Tommy Dott; 
but Tommy Dott is not half so fit to advise 
you, as you are, I expect, to advise him ; so 
make him your playmate and companion, if 
you please, but as to his advice, it's not worth 
asking. However, as you have given me the 
preference, I will now tell you that the Cul- 
pepper people have been trpng to find out 
who is your father. Ain't I right.'*" 

" Yes, you are," replied I. 
K 2 
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*^ Well, then, this is no time to talk about 
such things ; we shall be down to the boat in 
another minute, so we'll say no more at present ; 
only recollect, when you are on board, if they 
talk about appointing a man to take charge 
of your hammock, say that Bob Cross, the 
captain^s coxswain, is, you understand, to be 
the person ; say that, and no more. I will tell 
you why by-and-by, when we have time to talk 
together; and if any of your messmates say 
any thing to you on the same point which the 
Culpeppers have been working at, make no 
reply, and hold yourself very stiflPl Now, here 
we are at the sally port, so there^s an end to 
our palaver for the present.'' 

My chest and bedding were already in the 
boat, and as soon as Cross and I had stepped 
in, he ordered the bowman to shove off; in half 
an hour we arrived alongside the frigate, which 
laid at Spithead, bright with new paint, and 
with her pennant proudly flying to the breeze. 

"You'd better follow me. Sir, and mind 
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you touch your hat when the officers speak to 
you," said Bob Cross, ascending the accommo- 
dation ladder ; I did so, and found myself on 
the quartar-deck, in the presence of the first 
lieutenant and several of the officers. 

*^ Well, Cross,'' said the first lieutenant. 

" I've brought a young gentleman on board 
to join the ship. Captain Delmar has, I believe, 
given his orders about him." 

"Mr. Keene, I presume?'' said the first 
lieutenant, eyeing me from head to foot. 

" Yes, Sir," replied I, touching my hat- 

" How long have you been at Portsmouth ?" 

*^ Three days, Sir ; I have been staying at 
Mr. Culpepper's."* 

" WeU, did you fall in love with Miss 
Culpepper ?" 

*< No, Sir," replied I ; " I hate her." 

At this answer the first lieutenant and the 
officers near him burst out a-laughing. 

"Well, youngster, you iniist dine with us 
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in the gun-room to-day ; and where's Mr. 
Dott ?"" 

*^Here, Sir,^ said Tommy Dott, coming 
from the other side of the quarter-deck. 

"Mr. Dott, take this young gentleman 
down below, and shew him the midshipmen's 
birth. Let me see, who is to take care of his 
hammock ?'^ 

" I believe that Bob Cross is to take care 
of it. Sir," said I. 

" The captain^s coxswain — ^humph ! Well, 
that's settled at all events ; very good — we shall 
have the pleasure of your company to dinner, 
Mr. Keene. Why, Mr. Dott and you look 
as if you knew each other.'* 

** Don't we, Tommy ?^ said I to the midship- 
man, grinning. 

*' I suspect that there is a pair of you,'', said 
the first lieutenant, turning aft and walking 
away; after which Tommy and I went down 
the companion ladder as fSsist as we could, and 
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in a few seconds afterwards were sitting 
together on the same chest, in most intimate 
conversation. 

My extreme resemblance to our honourable 
captain was not unobserved by the officers 
who were on the quarter-deck at the time of 
my making my appearance ; and, as I afterwards 
heard from Bob Cross, he was sent for by 
,the surgeon, on some pretence or another, to 
obtain any information relative to me. What 
were Bob Cross's reasons for answering as 
he did I could not at that time comprehend, 
but he explained them to me afterwards. 

" Who brought him down. Cross?" said the 
surgeon carelessly. 

" His own mother. Sir ; he has no father, Sir, 
I hear.^ 

" Did you see her ? What sort of a person 
was she ?^ 

^^Well, Sir," replied Bob Cross, "I've seen 
many ladies of quality, but such a real lady 
I don*t think I ever set my eyes upon before ; 
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and such a beauty — Vd marry to-morrow if I 
could take in tow a craft like her/' 

" How did they come down to Portsmouth ?" 
^^ Why, Sir, she came down to Portsmouth 
in & coach and four; but she walked to the 
George Hotel, as if she was nobody." 

This was not a fib on the part of the cox- 
swain, for we came down by the Portsmouth 
coach; it did, however, deceive the surgeon, 
as was intended. 

" Did you see any thing of her. Cross ?'^ 
*^ Not when she was with the captain. Sir, 
but at her own lodgings I did ; such a g^ierous 
lady I never met with." 

A few more questions were put, all of which 
were replied to in much the same strain by the 
coxswain, so as to make out my mother to be a 
very important and mysterious personage. It 
is true that Tonmiy Dott could have contra- 
dicted all this ; but, in the first place, it was not 
very likely that there would be any communi- 
cation upon the point between him and the 
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officers ; and in the next, I cautioned him to 
say nothing about what he knew, which, as he 
was strongly attached to me, he strictly com- 
plied with ; so Bob Cross completely mystified 
the surgeon, who, of course, made his report 
to his messmates. 

Mr. Culpepper's report certainly differed 
somewhat from that of Bob Cross. There was 
my statement of my aunt being married to a 
marine officer — but it was my statement ; there 
was also my statement of my mother residing 
with Cs^tain Delmar's aunt : altogether, there 
was doubt ai:\d mystery ; and it ended in my 
mother being supposed to be a much greater 
person than she really was— every thing tend- 
ing to prove her a lady of rank being willingly 
received, and all counter statements looked upon 
as apocryphal and false. 

But, whoever my mother might be, on 

one point every one agreed, which was, that 

I was the son of the Honourable Captain 

Delmar, and on this point I was equally con- 

K 3 
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vinced myself. I waited with some anxiety for 
my mother's reply to my letter, which arrived 
two days after I had joined the frigate. It was 
as follows : — 

" My deae Percival : 

" You little know the pain luad astonishment 
which I felt upon the receipt of your very 
unkind and insulting letter; surely you could 
not have reflected at the time you wrote it, but 
must have penned it in a moment of irritation 
arising from some ungenerous remark which has 
been made in your hearing. 

*^ Alas ! my dear child, you will find, now 
that you have commenced your career in life, 
that there are too many whose only pleasure is 
to inflict pain upon their fellow-creatures. I 
only can imagine that some remark has been 
made in your presence, arising from there being 
a similarity of features between you and the Ho- 
nourable Captain Delmar ; that there is so, has 
been before observed by others. Indeed, your 
uncle and aunt Bridgeman were both struck 
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with the resemblance, when Captain Delmar ar- 
rived at Chatham ; but this proves nothing, my 
dear child; people are very often alike, who 
have never seen each other, or heard each other 
mentioned till they have by accident been 
thrown together so as to be compared. 

" It may certainly be, as your father was in 
the service of Captain Delmar, and constantly 
attended upon him, and indeed I may add as 
I was occasionally seeing him, that the impres- 
sion of his countenance might be constantly in 
our memory, and — ^but you don't understand 
such questions, and therefore I will say no 
more, except that you will immediately dismiss 
from your thoughts any such idea. 

" You forget, my dearest boy, that you are 
insulting me by supposing any such thing, and 
that your mother'^s honour is called in question ; 
I am sure you never thought of that when you 
wrote those hasty and inconsiderate lines. I 
must add, my dear boy, that knowing Captain 
Delmar, and how proud and sensitive he is, if it 
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should ever come to his knowledge that you 
had suspected or asserted what you have, his 
favour and protection would be lost to you for 
QY&c : at present he is doing a kind and chari- 
taUe action in bringing forward the son of a 
faithful servant ; but if he imagined for a mo- 
ment that you were considered related to him, 
he would cast you off for ever, and all your 
prospects in life would be ruined. 

" Even allowing it possible that you were what 
you so madly stated yourself in your letter to 
he, I am convinced he would do so. If such a 
report came to his ears, he would immediately 
disavow you, and leave you to find your own 
way in the world. 

** You see, therefore, my dear boy, how in- 
jurious to you in every way such a ridiculous 
surmise must prove, and I trust that, not only 
for your own sake, but for your mother's cha- 
racter, you will, so far from giving credence, 
indignantly disavow what must be a source of 
mischief and annoyance to all parties. 
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" Captain Bridgeman desires me to say, that 
he is of my opinion, so is your aunt Milly ; as 
for your grandmother, of course, I dare not 
shew her your letter. Write to me, my dear 
boy, and tell me how this unfortunate mistake 
happened, and believe me to be your affec- 
tionate mother, 

"Arabella. Keene."" 

I read this letter over ten times before I came 
to any conclusion; at last I said to myself, there 
is not in any one part of it any positive denial of 
the fact, and I resolved some future day, when I 
had had some conversation with Bob Cross, to 
shew it to him and ask his opinion. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

The next morning, at daylight, the blue 
Peter was hoisted at the foremast, and the gun 
fired as a signal for sailing; all was bustle — ^hoist- 
ing in, clearing boats of stock, and clearing the 
ship of women and strangers. 

At ten o'clock. Captain Delmar made his 
appearance, the hands were piped up anchor, 
and in half an hour we were standing out for 
St. Helenas. Before night it blew very fresh, 
and we went rolling down the Channel before an 
easterly wind. I went to my hammock very 
sick, and did not recover for several days, during 
which, nobody asked for me, or any questions 
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about me, except Bob Cross and Tommy 
Dott. 

As soon as I was well enough, I made my 
appearance on deck, and was ordered by the 
first lieutenant to do my duty under the signal 
midshipman ; this was day duty, and not very 
irksome. I learnt the flags and how to use a 
spy-glass. 

We were charged with despatches for the 
fleet then off Cadiz, and on the tenth day we 
fell in with it, remained a week in company, 
and then were ordered to Gibraltar and Malta. 
From Malta we went home again with des- 
patches, having been out three months. 

During this short and pleasant run, I cer- 
tainly did not learn much of my profession, but 
I did learn a little of the ways of the world. 
First, as to Captain Delmar, his conduct . to 
me was any thing but satisfactory ; he never 
inquired for me during the time that I was 
unwell, and took no notice of me on my re- 
appearance. 
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The office's and young gentlemen, as mid- 
shipmen are called, were asked to dine in the 
cabin in rotation, and I did in consequence dine 
two or three times in the cabin ; but it appeared 
to me as if the captain purposely took no notice 
of me, although he generally did say a word or 
two to the others ; moreover, as the signal mids 
were up in the morning watch, he would oc- 
casionally send to invite one of the others to 
breakfast with him, but he never paid me that 
compliment. 

This annoyed me, and I spoke of it to Bob 
Cross, with whom I had had some long con- 
versations. I had told him all I knew relative 
to myself, what my suspicions were, and I bad 
shewn him my mother's reply. His opinion on 
the subject may be given in what follows : — 

" You see. Master Keene, you are in an awk- 
ward position : the captain is a very proud man, 
and too proud to acknowledge that you are any 
way related to him. It's my opinion, from what 
you have told me, and from other reasons, par- 
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ticularly from your likeness to the captain, that 
your suspicions are correct; but what then?* 
Your mother is sworn to secrecy— that's clear ; 
and the captain won't own you — that's also 
very clear. I had some talk with the captain's 
steward on the subject, when I was taking a 
glass of grog with him the other night in his 
belth. It was he that brought up the subject, 
not me, and he said, that the captain not asking 
you to breakfast, and avoiding you as it were, 
was another proof that you belonged to him ; 
and the wiping to hide the secret only makes 
him bdiave as he does. You have a difficult 
game to play, Master Keene; but you are a 
dever lad, and you ask advice— mind you follow 
it, or if s little use asking it. You must always 
be very respectful to Captain Delmar, and keep 
yourself at as great a distance from him as he 
does from you/* 

**That Fm sure I will,*" replied I, "for I 
dislike him very much/' 

'* No, you must not do that, but you must 
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bend to circumstances; by-and-by things will 
go on better; but mind, you keep on good 
terms with the officers, and never be saucy, or 
they may say to you what may not be pleasant ; 
recollect this, and things will go on better, as I 
said before. If Captain Delmar protects you 
with his interest, you will be a captain over the 
heads of many who are now yoiu: superiors on 
board of this frigate. One thing be careful of, 
which is, to keep your own counsel, and donH 
be persuaded in a moment of confidence to trust 
any thing to Tommy Dott, or any other mid- 
shipman; and if any one hints at what you 
suppose, deny it immediately ; nay, if necessary, 
fight for it — that will be the way to please the 
captain, for you will be of his side then, and not 
against him.^ 

That this advice of Bob Cross was the best 
that could be given to one in my position there 
could not be a doubt ; and that I did resolve to 
follow it, is most certain. I generally passed 
away a portion of my leisure hours in Bob's 
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company, and became warmly attached to him ; 
and certainly my time was not thrown away, 
for I learnt a great deal from him. 

One evening, as I was leaning' against one of 
the guns on the main deck, waiting for Cross 
to come out of the cabin, I was amused with 
the following conversation between a boat- 
swain's mate and a fore-top man. I shall give it 
.verbatim. They were talking of one that was 
dead, and after the boatswain's mate had said, 
" Well, he's in heaven, poor fellow ;' ' after a 
pause, the fore-top man said : 

" I wonder, Bill, whether I shall ever go to 
heaven 7^ 

" Why not i'^ replied the boatswain's mate. 

" Why, the parson says it's good works; now 
I certainly have been a pretty many times in 
action, and I have killed plenty of Frenchmen 
in my time." 

"Well, that's sufficient, I should think; I 
hold my hopes upon just the same claims. I've 
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cut down fifty Frenchmen in my life, and if 
that aitf t good works, I don't know what is."" 

" I suppose Nelson's in heaven ?^ 
^ " Of couise; if so be he wishes to be there, 
I should like to know who would keep him out, 
if he was determined on it; ho, no; depend 
upon it, he walked elap in.*" 

On our return to Portsmouth, the captain 
went up to the Admiralty with the despatches, 
the frigate remaining at Spithead ready to sail 
at a moment^s notice. 

I was now quite accustomed to the ship and 
officers; the conviction I had of my peculiar 
position, together with the advice of Bob Cross, 
had very much subdued my spirit ; perhaps the 
respect created by discipline, and the example 
of others, which produced in me a degree of 
awe of the captain and the lieutenants, assisted a 
little— certain it is, that I had gained the good- 
will of my messmates, and had not been in any 
scrape during the whole cruize. 
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The first lieutenant was a stem, but not un- 
kind man ; he would blow you up, as we termed 
it, when he scolded, for half an hour without 
ceasing. I never knew a man with such a flow 
of words; but if permitted to go on without 
interruption, he was content, without proceed; 
ing to further punishment. Any want of re- 
spect, however, was peculiarly ofiensive to him, 
and any attempt to excuse yourself was imme- 
diately cut short with, " No reply. Sir.*** 

The second day after our return to Spithead, 
I was sent on shore in the cutter to bring off a 
youngster who was to join the ship; he had 
never been to sea before ; his name was Green, 
and he was as green as a gooseberry. I took a 
dislike to him the moment that I saw him, 
because he had a hooked nose and very small 
ferrety eyes. As we were pulling on board, he 
asked me a great many questions of all kinds, 
particularly about the captain and of&cers, and 
to amuse myself and the boat's crew, who were 
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on the full titter, I exercised my peculiar gefdus 
for invention. 

At last, after I had given a character of the 
first lieutenant, which made him appear a sort 
of marine ogre, he asked how it was I got on 
with him : " O, very well," replied I ; " but Fm 
a freemason, and so is he ; and he's never severe 
with a brother mason." 

** But how did he know you were a mason ?" 

" I made the sign to him the very first time 
that he began to scold me, and he left off 
almost immediately ; that is, when I made the 
second sign ; he did not when I made the first.'* 

" I should like to know these signs. Won't 
you tell them to me P'^ 

'' Tell them to you ! oh no, that won't 
do,*" replied I. "I don't know you. Here 
we are on board, — in bow, — rowed of all 
men. Now, Mr. Green, 111 shew you the way 
up." 

Mr. Green was presented and ushered into 
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the service much in the same way as I was; 
but he had not forgotten what I said to him, 
relative to the first lieutenant ; and it so hap- 
pened that, on the third day, he witnessed a 
jobation, delivered by the first lieutenant to one 
of the midshipmen, who, venturing to reply, 
was ordered to the mast-head for the remainder 
of the day, added to which, a few minutes 
afterwards, the first lieutenant ordered two men 
to be put both legs in irons. Mr. Green trem- 
bled as he saw the men led away by the master* 
at-arms, and he came to me — 

" I do wish, Eeene, you would tell me those 
signs,^ said he ; " can'^t you be persuaded to 
part with them ? Tl\ give you any thing that 
I have which you may like.'' 

« Well,'' said I, « I should like to have that 
long spy-glass of yours; for it's a very good 
one, and as signal midshipman, will be useful 
to me." 

" I'll give it you, with all my heart," replied 
he, " if you will tell me the signs." 
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" Well, then, come down below, give me the 
glass, and I wiU tell them to you." 

Mr. Green and I went down to the berth, 
and I received the spy-glass as a f»esent, in due 
form. I then led him to my chest in the steer- 
age, and in a low, confidential tone, told him as 
follows : — 

" You see, Green, you must be very particu- 
lar about making those signs, for if you make a 
mistake you will be worse off than if you never 
made them at all ; for the first lieutenant will 
suppose that you are trying to persuade him 
that you are a mason, when you are not. Now, 
observe, you must not attempt to make the first 
sign until he has scolded you well; then, at 
any pause, you must make it; thus, you see, 
you must put your thumb to the tip of your 
nose, and extend your hand straight out from 
it, with all the fingers separated as wide as you 
can. Now, do it as I did it. Stop— wait a 
little, till that marine passes. Yes, that is it. 
Well, that is considered the first proof of your 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



PERCIVAL KEENE. 217 

being a mason, but it requires a second. The 
first lieutenant will, I tell you frankly, be, or 
rather pretend to be, in a terrible rage, and will 
continue to rail at you; you must, therefore, 
wait a little till he pauses, and then, you ob- 
serve, put up your thumb to your nose, with 
the fingers of your hand spread out as before, 
and then add to it your other hand by joining 
your other thumb to the little finger of the 
hand already up, and stretch your other hand 
and fingers out like the first. Then you will 
see the efiects of the second sign. Do you 
think you can recollect all this ? for, as I said 
before, you must make no mistake.*^ 

Green put his hands up as I told him, and 
after three or four essays declared himself per- 
fect, and I left him. 

It was about three days afterwards that Mr. 
Green upset a kid of dirty water upon the 
lower deck, which had been dry holystoned, 
and the mate of the lower deck, when the first 
lieutenant went his round, reported the circum- 
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Stance to exculpate himself. Mr. Green was 
consequently summoned on the quarter-deck, 
and the &cst lieutenant, who was very angry, 
commenced, as usual, a volley of abuse ob the 
unfortunate youngster. 

Green, recollecting my instructions, waited 
till the first lieutenant had paused, and then 
made the first freenmson sign, looking up very 
boldly at the first lieutenant, who actually 
drew back with astonishment at this contemp- 
tuous conduct, hitherto unwitnessed on board 
of a man-of-war. 

" What ! Sir," cried the first lieutenant. 
** Why, Sir, are you mad ?— ^you, just come 
into the service, treating me in this manner! 
I can tell you. Sir, that you will not be three 
days longer in the service-^no. Sir, not three 
days ; for either you leave the service or I do. 
Of all the impudence, of all the insolence, of all 
the contempt, I have heard of, this beats all?^-* 
and from such a little animal as you. Consider 
yourself as under an arrest. Sir, till the cap- 
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Uun comes on board, and your conduct is 
reported : gp down below, Sir, immediately." 
. The Beutenant paused, and now Green gave 
him sign the second, as a reply, thinking, that 
they would then come to a right understanding ; 
but, to- his astonishment^ the first lieutenant 
was more furious than ever, and calling the 
Serjeant of marines, ordered him to take Mr. 
Green down, and |mt him in irons, under 
the half-deck. 

Poor Green was handed down, all astonish- 
ment at the want of success of his mason's 
signs. I, who stood abaft, was delighted at 
the success of my joke,, while the first lieu- 
tenant walked hastily up and down the deck, 
as much astonished as enraged at such insulting 
and insolent conduct from a lad who had not 
been a week in the service. 

After a time the first lieutenant went down 
below, when Bob Cross, who was on deck, 
and who had perceiv^ my delight at the 
L 2 
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scene, which was to him and all others so 
inexplicable, came up to me and said: 

** Master Keene, I'am sure, by your looks, 
you know something about this. That foolish 
lad never had dared do so, if he knew what it 
was he had done. Now, don'^t look so demure, 
but tell me how it is." 

I walked aft with Bob Cross, and confided 
my secret to him; he laughed heartily, and 
said: 

" Well, Tommy Dott did say that you were 
up to any thing, and so I think you are ; but 
you see this is a very serious afiair for poor 
Green, and, like the fable of the frogs, what is 
sport to you is death to others. The poor 
lad will be turned out of the service, and lose 
his chance of being a post captain ; so you 
must allow me to explain the matter so that 
it gets to the ears of the first lieutenant as soon 
as possible.*^ 

" Well," replied I, « do as you like. Bob ; if 
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any one *s to be turned out of the service for 
such nonsense, it ought to be me, and not 
Green, poor snob." 

"No fear of your being turned out; the 
first lieutenant won't like you the worse, and the 
othar officers will like you better, especially as 
I shall say that it is by your wish that I ex- 
plain all to get Mr. Green out of the scrape. I'll 
to the surgeon land tell him ; but. Master Eeene, 
don't you call such matters nonsense^ or you'll 
find yourself mistaken one of these days. I 
never saw such disrespect on a quarter-deck in 
all my life — worse than mutiny a thousand 
times." Here Bob Cross burst out into a fit of 
laughter, as he recalled Green's extended fin- 
gers to his memory, and then he turned away 
and went down below to speak to the surgeon. 

As soon as Cross had quitted the deck, 
I could not restrain my curiosity as to the 
situation of my friend Green ; I therefore went 
down the ladder to the half-deck, and there. 
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on the starboard side between the guns, I 
perceived the poor fellow, -with his legs in 
irons, his hands firmly clasped together, look- 
ing so woeful and woe-begone, every now and 
then raising his eyes up to the beams of the 
upper deck, as if he would appeal to heaveii, 
that I scarcely could refrain from laughing. 
I went up to him and said : 

« Why, Green, how is all this ? — what has 
happened ?*• 

" Happened ?" said the poor fellow ; <* hap- 
pened ? see what has happened ; here I am.'' 

" Did you make the freemason's signs ?" re- 
plied I. 

« Didn't I ? Yes— I did ; Oh, what will be- 
come of me ?" 

" You could not have made them right ; you 
must have forgotten them." 

** I'm sure I made them as you told me; I'm 
quite sure of that." 

<*Then perhaps I did not recollect them 
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exactly myself : however, be of good heart ; !• 
will have the whole matter explained to the first 
lieutenant."^ 

" Pray do ; only get me out of this, I donH 
want the glass back."*^ 

** ni have it done directly," replied I. 

As I went away, Bob Cross came up, and 
said I was wanted by the first lieutenant in 
the gun-room. " Don't be afraid," said he ; 
** theyVe been laughing at it already, and the 
first lieutenant is in a capital humour; still 
he'll serve you out well; you must expect 
that." 

" Shall I make him the sign. Cross?" replied 
I, laughing. 

" No, no ; you've gone far enough, and too 
far already ; mind what I say to you.'' 

I went down into the gun-room, when a tit- 
tering ceased as the sentry opened the door, and 
I walked in. 

" Did you want me, Sir ?" said I to the first 
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lieutenant, touching my hat, and looking very 
demure. 

" So, Mr. Eeene, I understand it was you 
who have been practising upon Mr. Green, and 
teaching him insult and disrespect to his supe- 
rior officers on the quarter-deck. Well, Sir ?*" 

I made no reply, but appeared very penitent. 

^^ Because a boy has just come to sea, and is 
ignorant of his profession, it appears to be a 
custom, which I shall take care shall not be 
followed up, to play him all manner of tricks 
and tell him all manner of falsehoods. Now, Sir, 
what have you to say for yourself ?'^'' 

**Mr. Green and I have both just come to 
sea. Sir,' and the midshipmen all play us so 
many tricks,'' replied I, humbly, " that I hardly 
know whether what I do is right or wrong." 

" But, Sir, it was you who played this trick 
to Mr. Green." 

*< Yes, Sir ; t told him so for fiin, but I 
didn't think he was such a fool as to believe me. 
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I only said that you were a freemason, and that 
freemasons were kind to each other, and that 
you gave one another signs to know one another 
by ; I heard you say you were a freemason, Sir, 
when I dined in the gun-room." 

"Well, Sir, I did say so; but that is no 
reason for your teaching him to be impudent,"^ 

"He asked me for the signs, Sir, and I 
didn't know them exactly ; so I gave him the 
signs that Mr. Dott and I always make between 
us." 

" Mr. Dott and you — a pretty pair, as I said 
before. IVe a great mind to put you in Mr. 
Greetfs place ; at all events, I shall report your 
conduct when the captain comes from London. 
There, Sir, you may go." 

I put on a penitent face as I went out, 
wiping my eyes with the back of my hands. 
After I went out, I waited a few seconds at the 
gun-room door, and then the officers, supposing 
that I was out of hearing, gave vent to their 
mirth, the first lieutenant laughing the loudest. 
L 8 
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Cross is right, thought I, as I went up the 
ladder; a minute afterwards, Mr» Green was 
set free, and, after a severe reprimand, was 
allowed to return to his duty. 

" You are well out of that trick, my 
hearty," said Bob Cross ; " the first lieutenant 
worft say a word to the captain, never fep* ; 
but don'^t try it again." 

But an event occurred a few hours after- 
wards which might have been attended with 
more serious consequences. The ship was, 
during the day, surrounded by shore boats of 
all descriptions, containing Jews, sailors' wives, 
and many other parties, who wished to have 
admittance on board. It was almost dusk, the 
tide was running strong flood, and the wind 
was very fresh, so that there was a good deal 
of sea. All the boats had been ordered to keep 
off by the first lieutenant, but they still 
lingered, in hope of getting on board. 

I was looking over the stem, and perceived 
that the boat belonging to the bumboat woman. 
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who was on board of the ship, was lying with 
her painter fast to the stem ladder ; the water- 
man was in her, as well as one of the sailors* 
wives, who had left her own wherry in hopes 
of getting on board when the waterman went 
alongside to take in the articles not sold, 
when the bumboat woman left the i^ip, which 
would be in a few minutes, as it was nearly 
gun-fire for sunset. The waterman, who 
thought it time to haul alongside, and wished 
to communicate with his employer on board, 
was climbing up by the stem ladder. 

" That's against orders, you know,^ cried 
I to the man. 

" Yes, Sir ; but it is so rough, that the boat 
would be swamped if it were to remain along- 
side long, and I hope. you won^t order me 
down again ; there's some nice cakes in the 
boat, Sir, just under the stem sheets, if you 
would like to have them, and think it worth 
while to go down for them." 

This was a bribe, and I replied, "No, I 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



-228 JPERCIVAL KEENE. 

dcm't want your cakes, but you may come 

The man thanked me, and walked forward 
^is soon as he had gained the deck. On second 
thoughts, I determined that I would have the 
cakes ; so I descended by the stem ladder, and 
desiring the woman who was left in the boat 
to haul upon the rope, contrived to get into 
the boat. 

** What is it you want, my dear?" said the 
woman. 

" I come for some of those cakes under the 
stem sheets,'*' replied L 

"Well, I'll soon rummage them out," said 
she, ^^ and I hope you will let me slip on board 
when the boat is alongside. Mind, Sir, how 
you step, you'll smash all the pipes. Give me 
your hand. I'm an old sailor." 

" I should not think so," replied I, looking 
at her. I could hardly make out her face, but 
her form was small, and, if an old sailor, she 
certainly was a very young woman. 
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We had a good many articles to remove 
before we could get at the cakes, which were 
under the stern sheets; and the boat rocked 
and tossed so violently with the sea which was 
running, that we were both on our knees for 
some little while before we obtained the 
basket : when we did, to our surprise, we found 
that the boat's painter, somehow or another, had 
loosened, and that during our search we had 
drifted nearly one hundred yards from the 
ship. 

"Mercy on me! — why, we are adrift,'' 
exclaimed the woman- « What shall we do ? 
It's no use hailing, they'll never hear us ; look 
well round for any boat you may see." 

"It is getting so dark that we shall not 
see far,'' replied I, not much liking our posi- 
tion. ** Where shall we go to ?" 

" Go to ! — clean out to St. Helen's, if the boat 
does not fill before we get there ; and further 
than that too, if I mistake not, with this gale of 
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wind. We may as well say our prayers, young- 
ster, I can tell you.**^ 

** Can't we make sail upon her ?'^ replied I. 
" Can't we try and pull on shore somewhere ? 
Had we not better do that, and say our prayers 
afterwards P** 

• « \/yell said, my little bantam,'' replied the 
woman : ^< you would have made a good officer 
if you had been spared ; but the fact is, boy, 
that we can do nothing with the oars in this 
heavy sea ; and as for the sail, how can you 
and I step the mast, rpUing and tossing about 
in this way ? If the mast were stepped, and 
the sail set, I think I could manage to steer, 
if the weather was si&oother, but not in this 
bubble and this gale; it requires older hands 
than either you or I." 

" Well, then, what must we do ? ^ 
"Why, we must sit still and trust to our 
luck, bale out the boat, and keep her from 
swamping as long as we can, and between 
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times we may cry, or we may pray, or we may 
eat the cakes and i*ed herrings, or the soft 
bread and other articles in the boat.^ 

" Let's bale the boat out first," said T, « for 
she's half full of water ; then we'll have some- 
thing to eat, for I feel hungry and cold already, 
and then we may as well say our prayers.'' 

** Wdl, and I tell you what — we'll have 
something to drink, too, for I have a drop for 
Jem — ^if I could have got on board. I promised 
it to him, poor fellow, but ifa no use keeping it 
now, for I expect we'll both b^ in Davy's locker 
before morning." 

The woman took out, from where it was 
secreted in her dress, a bladder containing 
spirits ; she opened the mouth of it, and poured 
out a portion into one of the milk-cans ; having 
drank herself, she handed it to me, but not 
feeling inclined, and being averse to spirits, I 
rejected it. " Not just now," said I ; " by-and^ 
by, perhaps." 

During the time of this conversation we were 
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swept by a strong tide and strong wind right 
out of the anchorage at Spithead : the sea was 
very high, and dashed into the boat, so that 
I was continually baling to keep it free; the 
night was as dark as pitch; we could see 
nothing except the lights of the vessels, which 
we had left far away from us, and they were 
now but as little twinkles as we rose upon the 
waves. The wind roared, and there was every 
appearance of a heavy gale. 

" Little hopes of our weathering this storm," 
said the woman; " we shall soon be swamped if 
we do not put her before the wind. Ill see if I 
cannot find the lines." 

She did so after a time, and by means of the 
rudder put the boat before the wind ; the boat 
then took in much less water, but ran at a swift 
rate through the heavy sea. 

" There, we shall do better now ; out to sea 
we go, that's clear," said the woman, " and 
before daylight we shall be in the Channel, if 
we do not fill and go down ; and then, the Lord 
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have mercy upon us, that^s all ! Won't you take 
a drop?^' continued she, pouring out some 
spirits into the can. 

As I felt very cold, I did not this time 
refuse. I drank a small quantity of the spirits; 
the woman took off the remainder, which, with 
what she had previously drank, began to have 
an effect upon her. 

« That's right, my little Trojan," said she, 
and she commenced singing. ^^ A long pull, a 
strong pull, and a pull altogether ; in spite of 
wind and weather, boys, in spite of wind and 
weather. Poor Jem,^' continued she, ** he'll be 
disappointed ; he made sure of being glorious 
to-night, and I made sure to sleep by his side — 
now he'll be quite sober — and I'll be food for 
fishes ; it's a cold bed that I shall turn into . 
before morning, that's certain. Hand me the 
cakes, boy, if you can fumble them out ; the 
more we fill ourselves, the less room for salt 
water. WeU, then, wind and waves are great 
bullies; they fly slap back in a fright when 
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they bang against a great ship ; but when they 
get hold of a little boat like this, how they leap 
and topple in, as if they made sure of us [here 
a ware dashed into the boat]. Yes, that's 
your sort. Come alcmg, swamp a little boat, 
you washy cowards, it's only a woman and a 
boy. Poor Jem, he*ll miss me something, but 
he'll mis« the liquor more ; who cares ? Let's 
have another drop."" 

" Give mie the lines, then,^ said I, as I per*, 
ceived she was letting them go, <^ ot we shall 
be broadside to the waves again.'^ 

I took the rudder lines from her, and steered 
the boat, while she again resorted to the 
bladder of spirits. 

<< Take another sip," said she, after she had 
filled the milk-can ; " it won't harm you." 

I thought the same, for I was wet through, 
and the wind, as it howled, pierced me to the 
bones; I took a small quantity, as before, 
and then continued to keep the boat before the 
wind. The sea was increasing very much. 
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and, although no sailor, I felt fully convinced 
that the boat could not Uve much longer. 

In the meantime the woman was becoming 
intoxicated very fast. I knew the consequence 
of this, and requested her to bale out the boat ; 
^he did so, and sung a mournful sort of song 
as she baled, but the howling of the wind 
prevented me from distinguishing the words. 

I cannot well analyze my feelings at this 
time— they were confused; but this I know, 
self-preservation and hope were the most pre- 
dominant. I thought of my mother, of my 
aunt, of Captain Bridgeman, Captain Delmar, 
and Bob Cross ; but my thoughts were as rapid 
as the gale which bore us along, and I was too 
much employed in steering the boat, and pre- 
venting the seas from filling it, to have a 
moment to collect my ideas. 

Again the woman implied to the bladder 
of spirits, and offered some to me ; I refused. 
I had had enough, and by this time she had 
had too much, and after an attempt to bale 
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dhe dropped down in the stern sheets, smashing 
pipes and every thing beneath her ; and spoke 
no more. 

We had now beeti more than four hours 
adrift, the wind was as strong as ever, and I 
thought the sea much higher ; but I kept the 
boat steady before the wind, and by degrees, as 
I became more accustomed to steer, she did not 
take in so much water ; still the boat appeared 
to be sinking deeper down, and after a time I 
considered it necessary to bale her out. I did so 
with my hat, for I found it was half full of 
water; and then I execrated the woman for 
having intoxicated herself, so as to be useless in 
such an emergency. 

I succeeded in clearing the boat of a major 
portion of the water, which was no easy task, 
as the boat, having remained broadside to the 
wind, had taken in the sea continually as I 
baled it out. I then once more resumed the 
helm, and put the boat before the wind, and 
thus did I continue for two hours more, when 
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the rain came down in torrents and the storm 
was wilder than ever ; but a Portsmouth wherry 
is one of the best boats ever built, and so it 
proved in this instance. Still I was now in a situa- 
tion most trying for a lad between fourteen and 
fifteen ; my teeth chattered with the cold, and I 
was drenched through and through ; the dark- 
ness was opaque, and I could see nothing but 
the white foam of the waves, which curled and 
broke close to the gunnel of the boat. 

At one moment I despaired, and looked for 
immediate death ; but my buoyant spirit raised 
me up again, and I hoped. It would be daylight 
in a few hours, and oh! how I looked and 
longed for daylight. I knew I must keep the 
boat before the wind ; I did so, but the seas were 
worse than ever; they now continually broke 
into the boat, for the tide had turned, which 
had increased the swell. 

Again I left the helm and baled out ; I was 
cold and faint, and I felt recovered with the 
exertion ; 1 also tried to rouse the woman, but 
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it was useless. I fdt for her bladder of liquor^ 
and found it in her bosom, more than half 
empty. I diank more freely, and my spirits 
and my courage revived. After that, I ate, and 
steered the boat, awaiting the oxning day- 
light. 

It came at li^t dbwly — so slowly ; but it did 
come, and I felt almost happy. There is such 
a horror in darkness when added to danger, 
I felt as if I could have worshipped the sun as 
it rose slowly and with a watery appearance 
above the horizon. I looked around me ; there 
was something like land astern of us, such as I 
had se^i pointed out as land by Bob Cross, 
when off the coast of Portugal ; and so it was — 
it was the Isle of Wight; for the wind had 
changed when the rain came down, and I had 
altered the course of the boat, so that for the 
last four hours I had been steering for the 
coast of France. 

But although I was cold and shivering, and 
worn out with watching, and tired with holding 
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the lines by which the wherry was steered, I 
felt almost happy at the return of day. I looked 
down upon my compani(m in the boat ; she lay 
sound asleep^ with her head upon the basket of 
tobacco-pipes, her bonnet wet and dripping, with 
its faded ribbons hanging in the water, which 
washed to and fro at the bottom of the boat, as 
it rolled and rocked to the motion of the. waves ; 
her hair had fallen over her face, so as almost to 
conceal her features; I thought that she had 
died during the night, so silent and so breath" 
less did she lie. The waves were not so rough 
now as they had been, for the flood tide had 
again made ; and as the beams of the morning 
sun glanced on the water, the same billows 
which appeared so dreadful in the darkness ap- 
peared to dance merrily. 

I felt hungry ; I took up a red herring from 
one of the baskets, and tore it to pieces with 
my teeth. I looked around me in every quarter 
to see if there was any vessel in sight, but there 
was nothing to be seen but now and then a 
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screaming sea-guU. I tried to rouse my com- 
panion by kicking her with my foot ; I did not 
succeed in waking her up, but she turned round 
on her back, and her hair falling from her face, 
discovered the features of a young and pretty 
person, apparently not more than nineteen or 
twenty years old ; her figure was slight and well 
formed. 

Young as I was, I thought it a pity that 
such a nice-looking person — for she still was so, 
although in a state of disorder and very dirty — 
should be so debased by intoxication ; and as I 
looked at the bladder, still half full of spirits, 
I seized it with an intention to throw it over- 
board, when I paused at the recollection that it 
had probably saved my life during the night, 
and might yet be required. 

I did not like to alter the course of the boat, 
although I perceived that we were running fast 
from the land ; for although the sea had gone 
down considerably, there was still too much for 
the boat to be put broadside to it. I cannot 
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say that I was unhs^y ; I found my situation 
so very much improved to what it was during 
the darkness of the night. The sun shone 
bright, and I felt its warmth. I had no idea of 
being lost — death did not enter my thoughts. 
There was plenty to eat, and some vessel would 
certainly pick us up. Nevertheless, I said my 
prayers more devoutly than I usually did. 

About noon, as near as I could guess, the 
tide changed again, and as the wind had lulled 
vety much, there was little or no swell. I 
thought that, now that the motion was not so 
great, we might possibly ship the foremast and 
mdke some little sail upon the boat; and I 
tried again more earnestly to rouse up my com- 
panion ; after a few not very polite attempts, I 
succeeded in ascertaining that she was alive. 

"Be quiet, Jim,*** said she, with her eyes 
still closed ; « it's not five bells yet." 

Another kick or two, and she turned herself 
round and stared wildly. 

VOL. I. It 
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" Jim,'' said she, rubbing her eyes, and then 
she looked about her, and at once she appeared 
to remember what had ^ passed; she shrieked, 
and covered her face up with her hands 

^^ I thought it was a dream, and was going to 
tell Jim all about it, at breakfast,'' said she; 
sorrowfully, "but it's all true— true as gospel. 
What will become of me ? We are lost, lost, 
lost." 

"We are not lost, but we should have been 
lost this night if I had been drunk as you have 
been," replied I; " I?ve had work Plough to 
keep the boat above water, I can tell you." 

"That's truth," replied she, rising up and 
taking a seat upon the thwart of the boat. 
" Grod forgive me, poor wretch that I am ; what 
will Jim think, and what will he say when he 
sees my best bonnet in such a pickle P" 

"Are you quite sure that you'll, ever see 
Jim i^ain, or that you'll ever want your best 
bonnet ?" replied I. 

" That's true, If one's body is to be tbssed 
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about by green waves, it's little matter whether 
there's a bonnet or shawl on. Where are we, 
do you know ?" 

** I can just see the land out there,'' replied I, 
pointing astern ; ^^ the sea is smooth ; I think we 
could ship the foremast, and get sail upon her." 

The young woman stood up in the boat. 

"Yes," said she, *^I'm pretty steady; I 
think we could. Last night in the dark and the 
tossing sea I could do nothing, but now I can. 
What a blessing is daylight to cowards like 
me — I am only afraid in the dark. We must 
put some sail upon the boat, or nobody will 
see us. What did you do with the bladder 
of liquor?" 

" Threw it overboard," replied I. 

" Had you courage to do that — ^and watching 
through the night so wet and cold. Well, you 
did right — I could not have done it. Oh ! 
that liquor — that liquor; I wish there wasn*t 
such a thing in the world, but it's too late 
now. When I first married James Pearson, 
M 2 
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and the g^and was bung to the main-stay 
of the frigate, nobody could persuade me to 
touch it, not even Jafnes himself, whom I loved 
so much. Instead of quarrelling with me for 
not drinking it as he used to do, be now 
quarrels with me for drinking the most. If 
you'll come forward. Sir, and help me, well 
soon get up the for^nast. This is it, you see, 
with the jib passed round it Jim often says 
that rd make a capital sailor, if I\l only enter 
in man^^s clothes ; but, as I tell him, I slxmld 
be up at the gangway, for not being sober, 
before I'd been on board a week." 

We contrived to ship the mast, and set the 
jib and foresail. As soon as the sheets were 
hauled aft, my companion took the steering 
lines, saying, ** I know how to manage her 
well enough, now it's daylight and I'm quite so- 
ber. You must be very tired. Sir ; so sit down 
on the thwart, or lie down if you pl^ise, and 
take a nap; all's safe enough now-— see, we lie 
up well fcH* the land ;^ and such was the case, 
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for she had brought the boat to the wind, and 
we skimmed over the waves at the rate of 
three or four miles an hour. I had no incli,r 
nation to sleep; I baled the boat out th(m>ughly, 
and put the baskets and boxes into some kind 
of order. I then sat down on the thwarts, 
first looking round for a vessel in sight; but 
seeing none, I entered into conversation with 
my compm(ni. 

" What is your name ?" said I. 

" Peggy Pearson ; I have my marriage lines 
to shew : they can throw nothing in my face, 
except that I'm fond of liquor, God forgive me." 

" And what makes you so fond of it now, 
since you say that when you were married you 
did not care for it ?'' 

" You may well say that : it all came of 
sipping. James would have me on his knee, and 
would insist on my taking a sip ; and to please 
him I did, although it made me almost sick at 
first, and then after a while I did not mind it ; 
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and then, you see, when I was waiting at the 
sally-port with the other women, the wind 
blowing fresh and the spray wetting us, as we 
stood on the shingle with our arms wrapped 
up in our aprons, looking out for a boat from 
the ship to come on shore, they would have 
a quartern, and made me take a drop ; and so 
it went on. Then James made me bring him 
liquor on board, and I drank some with him ; 
but what finished me was, that I heard some- 
thing about James when he was at Plymouth, 
which made me jealous, and then for the first 
time I got tipsy. After that it was all over 
with me ; but, as I said before, it began with 
sipping — worse luck, but it's done now. Tell 
me what has passed during the night. Has 
the weather been very bad ?'' 

I told her what had occurred, and how I 
had kicked her to wake her up. 

"Well, I deserved more than kicking, and 
you're a fine, brave fellow ; and if we get on 
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board of the Calliope again— *aiid I trust to 
God we shall — I'll take care to blow the trum- 
pet for you as you deserve." 

" I don't want any one to blow the trumpet 
for me,'' replied I. 

" Don't you be proud ; a good word from 
me may be of use to you, and it's what you de- 
serve. The ship's company will think highly of 
you, I can tell you* A good name is of no small 
value — a captain has found out that before 
now; you're only a lad, but you're a regular 
trump, and the seamen shall all know it^ and 
the officers too." 

"We must get on board the ship first," 
replied I, " and we are a long way from it 
just now." 

" We're all right, and I have no fear. If 
we don't see a vessel, we shall fetch the land 
somewhere before to-morrow morning, and it 
don't look as if there would be any more bad 
weather. I wonder if they have sent any thing 
out to look after us ?** 
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"What's that?" said I, pointfaig astam, 
" it's a sail of some kind.'* 

" Yes,** said Peggy, " so it is; it's a square^ 
rigged vessel coming up the Channel — we had 
better get on the other tack and steer for 
her.** 

We wore the boat round and ran in the di- 
rection of the vessel ; in three hours we were 
close to her; I hailed her as she came down 
upon us, but no one appeared to hear us or 
see us, for she had lower studdii^ sails ^et, 
and there was no one forward. We hailed 
again, and the vessel was now within twenty 
yards, and we were right across her bows; a 
man came forward and cried out, " Starboard 
your helm,'' but not in sufficient time to pre- 
vent the vessel from striking the wherry, and 
to stave her quarter in ; we dropped along- 
side as the wherry filled with water, and we 
were hauled in by the seamen over the gun- 
wale, just as she turned over and floated away 
astern. 
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^^ Touch and go, mjlad,^ said one of the sea* 
men who had hauled me on board. 

" Why don't you keep a better look-out ?'' 
said Peggy Pearson, shaking her petticoats, 
which were wet up to the knees. " Paint eyes in 
the bows of your brig, if you haven't any your- 
self. Now you Ve lost a boatful of red herrings, 
eggs, and soft tommy — no bad things after a 
long cruize; we meant to have paid our pas- 
sage with them— now you must take us for no- 
thing." 

The master of the vessel, who was on deck, 
observed that I was in the uniform of an officer. 
He asked me how it was we wexe found in such 
a situation ? I narrated what had passed in few 
words. He said that he was from Cadiz bound 
to London, and that he lyould put us on 
shore at any place up the river I would like, 
but that he could not lose the chance of the 
fair wind to land me any wh^e else. 

I was too thankful to be landed anywhere ; 
and telling him that I should be very glad if he 
M 3 
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could put me on shore at Sbeemese, which was 
the nearest place to Chatham, I asked leave to 
turn into one of the cabin bed-places, and was 
soon fast asleep. 

I may as well here observe, that I had been 
seen by the sentry abaft to go down by the 
stem ladder into the boat, and when the water- 
man came back shortly afterwards to haul his 
boat up, and perceived that it had gone adrift, 
there was much alarm on my account. It was 
too dark to send a boat after us that night, but 
the next morning the case was reported to the 
admiral of the port, who directed a cutter to get 
under weigh and look for us. 

The cutter had kept close in shore for the 
first day, and it was on the morning after I was 
picked up by the brig, that, in standing more 
out, she had fallen in with the wherry, bottom 
up. This satisfied them that we had perished in 
the rough night, and it was so reported to the 
port admiral and to Captain Delmar, who had 
just come down from London. 
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I slept soundly till the next morning, when 
I found that the wind had fallen and that it 
was nearly calm. Peggy Pearson was on 
deck ; she had washed herself and smoothed 
out with an iron the ribbons of her bon- 
net, and was really a very' handsome young 
woman. 

" Mr. Keene," said she, ^' I didn't know your 
name before you told it to the skipper here; 
you're in a pretty scrape. I don't know what 
Jim Pearson will say when you go back, run* 
ning away with his wife as you have done. 
Don't you think I had better go back first, and 
smooth things over ?'' 

"Oh ! you laugh now,'' replied I ; "but you 
didn't laugh the night we went adrift." 

" Because it was no laughing matter. I owe 
my life to you, and if I had been adrift by my- 
self, I should never have put my foot on shore 
^again. Do you know," said she to me, very 
solemnly, " I've made a vow«^yes, a vow to 
Heaven, that I'll leave off drinking ; and I only 



Digitized by V3OOQ IC 



252 PERaVAL KEENE. 

hoped may have strength given me to keep 
it.^' 

" Can you keep it ?'' said I. 

^^ I think I can ; for when I reflect that I 
might have gone to my account in that state, I 
really feel a horror of liquor. If James would 
only give it up, I'm sure I could. I swear 
that I never will bring him any mooe on board — 
that^s settled. He may scold me, he may beat 
me (I don^t think he would do that, for he 
never has yet) ; but let him do what he pleases, 
I never will; and if be keeps sober because 
he hasn^t the means of getting t^psy, I am sure 
that I shall keep my vow. You don't know 
how I hate myself; and although I^m merry, its 
only to prevent my silting down and crying 
like a child at my folly and wickedness in 
yielding to temptation.^ 

" I little thought to hear this from you. 
When I was with you in the boat, I thought 
you a very different person." 

^^ A woman who drinks, Mr. Eeene, is lost 
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to every thing. IVe often thought of it, after 
Tve become sober again. Five years ago I was 
the best girl in the school. I was the monitor, 
and wore a medal for good conduct. I thought 
that I should be so happy with James; I 
loved him so, and do so still. I knew that he 
was fond of liquor, but I never thought that 
he would make me drink. I thought then 
that I should cure him, and with the help of 
God I will now; not only him, but myself 
too/' 

And I will here state that P^gy Pearson, 
whose only fault was the passion she had 
imbibed for drinking, did keep her vow; the 
difficulty of which, few can understand who 
have not been intemp^ate themselves ; and Ae 
not only continued sober herself, but, by de* 
grees, broke her husband of his similar propen- 
sity to liquor. 

It was not till the evening of the fourth day 
that we arrived at the Nore. I had £4f in my 
pocket at the time that I went adrift, which 
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was more than sufScient, even if I had not 
intended to go and see my mother. A wherry 
came alongside, and Peggy Pearson and I 
stepped into it, after I had thanked the captain, 
and given a sovereign to the seamen to drink 
my health. 

As soon as we landed at Sheemess I gave 
another of my sovereigns to Peggy, and left her 
to find her way back to Portsmouth, while I 
walked up to Chatham to my mother's house. 

It was past eight o'clock and quite dark 
when I arrived ; the shop was closed, and the 
shutters up at the front door; so I went round 
to the back to obtain admittance. The door 
was not fast, and I walked into the little parlour 
without meeting with anybody. I heard some- 
body up-stairs, and I thought I heard sobbing; 
it then struck me that my supposed loss might 
have been communicated to my mother. There 
was a light on the parlour table, and I per- 
ceived an open letter lying near to it. I looked 
at it : it was the handwriting of Captain Del- 
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mar. The candle required snuffing; I raised 
the letter to the light that I might read it, and 
read as follows : — 

** My DEAR Arabella : 

" You must prepare yourself for very melan- 
choly tidings, and it is most painful to me to be 
compelled to be the party who communicates 
them. A dreadful accident has occurred, and 
indeed I feel most sincerely for you. On the 
night of the 10th, Percival was in a boat which 
broke adrift from the ship in a gale of wind ; 
it was dark, and the fact not known until too 
late to render any assistance. 

" The next day a cutter was despatched by 
the admiral to look for tlie boat, which must have 
been driven out to sea ; there was a woman in 
the boat as well as our poor boy. Alas! I 
regret to say that the boat was found bottom 
up, and there is no doubt but that our dear 
child has perished. 

" You will believe me when I say that I deeply 
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lament his loss; not only on your account, 
but because I had become most partial to him 
for his many good qualities, and often have I 
regretted that his peculiar position prevented 
me from shewing him, openly, that regard 
which, as his father^ I really felt for him. 

<^ I know that I can say nothing that wUl 
alleviate your sufferings, and yet I fain would, 
for you have been so true, and anxious to please 
me in every point since our first acquaintance 
and intimacy, that there is nothing that you do 
not deserve at my hands. 

^^ Comfort yourself, dear Arabella, as wdl as 
you can, with the reflecti(»i that it has been the 
will of Heaven, to whose decrees we must submit 
with resignation. I am deeply suffering my- 
self; for, had he lived, I swear to you that I 
intended to do much more for him than ever I 
had promised you. He would have made a 
good and gallant sailor, had it pleased Heaven 
to spare him, and you would have been proud 
of him ; but it has been decided otherwise, and 
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we must bow in obediettce to His will. Grod 
bless you, and support you in your afflictions, 
and believe me still, 

" Yours, mbst sincerely and £edthfuUy, 

"Percival Delmar." 

Then it is so, thought I; here I have it 
under his own hand. I immediately folded up 
the letter, and put it into my bosom. You and 
I never part, that is certain, murmured I. I had 
almost lost my breath from emotion, and I sat 
down to recover myself. After a minute or two, 
I pulled the letter out, and read it over again. 
And he is my father, and he loves me, but dare 
not shew it, and he intended to do more for me 
than even he had promised my mother. 

I folded up the letter, kissed it fervently, and 
replaced it in my bosom. " Now," thought I, 
" what shall I do ? This letter will be required 
of me by my mother, but never shall she get it ; 
not tears, nor threats, nor entreaties shall ever 
induce me to part with it. What shall I do ? 
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Nobody has seen me— nobody knows that I 
have been here. I will go directly and join my 
ship ; yes, that will be my best plan.^ 

I was so occupied with my own reverie, that 
I did not perceive a footstep on the stairs, until 
the party was so far down that I could not 
retreat. I thought to hide myself. I knew by 
the list shoes that it must be my grandmother. 
A moment of reflection. I blew out the light 
on the table, and put myself in an attitude : one 
arm raised aloft, the other extended from my 
body, and with my mouth wide open and my 
eyes fixed, I awaited her approach. She came 
in — saw me — uttered a fearful shriek, and fell 
senseless on the floor; the candle in her hand 
was extinguished in the fall: I stepped over 
her body, and darting out into the back-yard, 
gained the door, and was in the street in a 
minute. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

I WAS soon in the high road, and clear of the 
town of Chatham. As my object was that it 
should not be supposed that I had been there, I 
made all the haste I could to increase my dis- 
tance; I therefore walked on in the direction 
of Grravesend, where I arrived about ten o^clock. 
A return chaise ofiFered to take me to Greenwich 
for a few shillings, and before morning dawned 
I had gained the metropolis. 

I lost no time in inquiring when the coaches 
started for Portsmouth, and found that I was 
in plenty of time, as one set off at nine o'clock. 

Much as I wished to see London, my curio- 
sity gave way to what I considered the neces- 
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sity of my immediate return to the frigate. At 
seven o^clock in the evening I arrived at Ports- 
mouth; I hastened down, jumped into a wherry, 
and was on board of the frigate again by eight. 

It may be imagined that my sudden and un- 
expected appearance caused no little surprise. 
Indeed the first lieutenant considered it right to 
send the gig on shore at that late hour, to 
apprise the captain of my return, and Bob 
Cross had just time to give me a wring of the 
hand before he jumped into the boat, and went 
away to make the repwt. 

I gave a history of my adventures to the 
officers, leaving them, however, to suppose that 
I had never been to Chatham, but had gone up 
to London in the merchant vessel. 

Pearson, the boatswain^s mate, came to make 
inquiries about his wife; and soon after Bob 
Cross came on board with the captain's orders, 
that I should go on shore to him in the gig 
on the following morning. 

I wished very much to consult Bob Cross 
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previous to my seeing the captain. I told him 
so, and he agreed to meet me on the gangway 
about t^ o^clock, as by that time the ofScers 
would be almost all in bed, and there would be 
less chance of interruption. 

It was a fine, clear night, and as soon as we 
found ourselves alone, I narrated to him, in a 
low voice, all that had taken place, and gave 
him the contents of the letter which I had 
taken possession of. I then asked him what he 
thought I ought to do, now that I was certain 
of being the son ot the captain. 

"Why, Master Keene, you have done it 
very cleverly, that's the truth ; and that letter, 
which is as good as a certificate from Captain 
Delmar, must be taken great care of; I hardly 
know where it ought to be put, but I think 
the best thing will be for me to sew it in a 
seal-skin pouch that I have, and then you 
can wear it round your neck, and next your 
skin ; for, as you say, you and that must utyer 
part company. But, Master Eeene, you must 
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be silent as death about it. You have told 
me, and I hope I may be trusted, but trust 
nobody else. As to saying or hinting any thing 
to the captain, you mustnH think of it ; you 
must go on as before, as if you knew nothing, 
for if he thought you had the letter in jour 
possession, he would forget you were his son^ 
and perhaps hate you. He never would have 
been induced to acknowledge you under his 
own hand as his son, had he not thought that 
you were dead and gone, as everybody else 
did ; so behave just as respectful and distant 
as before. It's only in some great emergency 
that that letter will do you any good, and you 
must reserve it in case of need. If your mother 
is suspicious, why, you must blind her. Your 
granny will swear that it was your ghost ; your 
mother may think otherwise, but cannot prove 
it; she dare not tell the captain that she 
suspects you have the letter, and it will all 
blow over after a cruize or two." 

I agreed to follow the advice of Bob Cross, 
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as I saw it was good, and we parted for the 
night. 

The next morning I went on shore to the 
captain, who received me very stiffly, with, 
" Mr. Eeene, you have had a narrow escape. 
How did you get back ?" 

I replied, that the vessel which picked me 
up was bound to London, and that I had 
taken the coach down. 

** Well, I never had an idea that we should 
have seen you again, and I have written 
to your mother, acquainting her with your 
loss." 

** Have you. Sir ?^ replied I : ** it will make 
her very unhappy.'' 

"Of course it will; but I shall write by 
this post, stating that you have been so fortu- 
nately preserved.'* 

" Thanky, Sir," replied I : ** have you any 
further orders. Sir ?" 

**No, Mr. Keene; you may go on board, 
and return to your duty.** 
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I made my bow, and quitted the room ; went 
down below, and found Bob Cross waiting for 
me. 

« Well," said he, as we walked away. 

" StifiF as ever," replied I : ** told me to go 
on board, and 'tend to my duty." 

"Well, I knew it would be so," replied 
Bob : " it's hard to say what stuff them great 
nobs are made of. Never nnnd that; you've 
your own game to play, and your own secret 
to keep." 

**His secret," replied I, biting my lips, 
" to keep or to tell, as may happen." 

'* Don't let your vexation get the better of 
you. Master Keene; you've the best of it, if 
you only keep your temper ; |et him play his 
cards, and you play yours. As you know his 
cards, and he don't know yours, you must 
win the game in the end-^-that is, if you are 
commonly prudent." 

<*Yoa are right. Cross," replied I; "but 
you forget that I am but a boy." 
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"You are but a boy, Master Keene, but 
youVe no fooPs head on your shoulders.'' 

**I hope ncAf'^ replied I; "but hsre we 
are at the boat" 

" Yes; and, as I live, heore'is Peggy Pearson. 
Well, Peggy, how did you like your cruiise 
with Master Keene?'' 

" If ever I go on another, I hope he will be 
my companion. Master Keene, will you allow 
me to go on board with you, to see my 
husband ?" 

"Oh yes, Peggy," replied Cross ; "the first 
lieutenant would not refuse you after what 
has haf^ned, nor Captain Delmar either, 
stiff as he is; fbr although he never shews it, 
he don't want ^feeling. Jim will be glad to 
-see you, Peggy ; you haven't an idea how he 
took on, when he heard of your loss. He 
borrowed a pocket*handkerchief from the cor- 
poral of marines." 

^^I suspbct he'd rather borrow a bottle of 
rum frcto the purser,*' replied Peggy. 

VOL. I. N 
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"Recollect, Peggy," said I, "holding up 
my finger,'* 

"Mr. Keene, I do recollect; I pledge you 
my word, that I have not tasted a drop of 
spirits since we parted — and that with a sove- 
reign in my pocket."" 

" Well, only keep to it— that's alL" 

^^ I will indeed, Mr. Eeene ; and what's more, 
I shall love you as long as I live.*' 

We pulled on board in the gig, and F^gy 
was soon in the arms of her husband. As Pear- 
son embraced her at the gangway — ^for he 
could not help it — the first lieutenant very 
kindly said, "Pearson, I shan't want you on 
deck till after dinner ; you may go below with 
your wife." 

^ Now, may God bless you, for a cross-look- 
ing, kind-hearted gentleman," said Peggy to 
the first lieutenant. 

Peggy was as good as her word to me; 
she gave such an account of my courage and 
presence of mind, of her fears, and at last of 
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her getting tipsy — of my remaining at the 
helm and managing the boat all night by 
myself, that I obtained great reputation among 
the ship's company, and it was all reported to 
the officers, and worked its way until it came 
from the first lieutenant to the captain, and from 
the captain to the port admiral. This is 
certain, that Peggy Pearson did do pie a good 
service, for I was no longer looked upon as a 
mere youngster who had just come to sea, and 
who had not been tried. 

" Well, Sir,*" said Bob Cross, a day or 
two afterwards, " it seems, by Peggy Pearson's 
report, that you're not frightened at a trifle." 

*'Peg Pearson's repwt won't do me much 
good." 

" You ought to know better. Master Keene, 
than to say that; a mouse may help a lion, 
as the fable says." 

** Where did you learn all your fables, 
Cross?" 

N 2 
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" 1*11 tell you ; there's a nice little girl that 
used to sit on my knee and read her fables to 
me, and I listened to her, because I loved 
her." 

"And does she do so now ?^ 

" Oh no, she's too big for that— -she'd blush 
up to the temples ; but never mind the girl or 
the fables. I told you that Peggy had reported 
your conduct, as we say in the service. Now 
do you know, that this very day I heard the 
first lieutenant speaking of It to the captain, 
and you've no idea how proud the captain 
looked, although he pretended to care nothing 
about it; I watched him, and he locJced as 
much as to say, * that's my boy."* 

" Well, if that pleases him, Fll make him 
prouder yet of me, if I have the opportunity," 
replied I. 

** That you will. Master Eeene, if I'm any 
judge of fi^onomy ; and that^s the way to go 
to a parentis heart: make him feel proud of 

you.- 
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I did not forget this; as the rieadep will 
eventually discover. 

I had written to my mother, giving her a 
long account of my adventures, but not saying 
a word of my having been at Chatham. I 
made her suppose, as I did the captain, that 
I had been carried up to London. My letter 
leached her the day after the one announcing 
my safety, written to her by Captain Delmar. 

She answered me by rettim of post, thanking 
Heaven for my preservation, and stating how 
great had been her anguish and' misery at my 
supposed loss. In the latter part of the letter 
was this paragraph :— 

" Strange to say, on the night of the 16th, 
when I was on my bed in tears, havidg but jiist 
received the news of your loss, your grand- 
mother went downstairs, and ded^ures that she 
saw you or your ghost in the little back par- 
lour. At all events, I found her insensible on 
the floor, so that she must have seen some- 
thing. She might have been frightened at no- 
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thing ; and yet I know not what to think, for 
there are circumstances which almost make me 
believe that somebody was in the house. I 
presume you can prove an * alibi.** ^ 

That my mother had been suspicious^ per- 
haps more than suspicious, from the disappear- 
ance of the letter, I was convinced. When 
I replied to her, I said: — " My alibi is easily 
proved by applying to the master and seamen 
of the vessel on board of which I was. Old 
granny must have been frightened at her own 
shadow : the idea of my coming to your house, 
and having left it without seeing you, is rather 
too absurd ; granny must have invented the 
story, because she hates me, and thought to 
make you do the same.'' 

Whatever my mother may have thought, she- 
did not again mention the subject. I had,: 
however, a few days afterwards, a letter from 
my aunt Milly, in which she laughingly told 
the same story of granny swearing that she had 
seen me or my ghost. " At first we thought 
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it was your ghost, but since a letter from Cap- 
tain Delmar to your mother has been, missing,, 
it is now imagined that you have been here, 
and have taken possession of it. You will tell 
mej my dearest Percival, I'm sure, if you did 
play this trick to granny, or not; you know 
you may trust me with any of your tricks." 

But I was not in this instance to be wheedled 
by my aunt. I^ wrote in return, saying how 
much I was amazed at my grandmother telling 
such fibs, and proved to her most satisfacto- 
rily, that I was in London at the time they 
supposed I might have been at Chatham. 

That my aunt had been requested by my 
mother to try to find out the truth, I was well 
convinced ; but I felt my secret of too much 
importance to trust either of them, and from 
that time the subject was never mentioned ; 
aqd I believe it was at last surmised that the 
letter might have been destroyed accidentally or 
purposely by the maid servant, and that my 
grandmother had been frightened at nothing 
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ai All '^ an opinion more supported, as the 
maid, who had taken advantage of my motherV 
retiring to her room, and had been out gossip^ 
ing, declared that she had not left the premises 
three minutes, and not a soul coold have come 
in. Moreover, it was so unlikely that I could 
have been in Chatham without being recog- 
nized by somebody. 

My grandmother shocrit her head, and said 
nothing during all this caaivassing of the ques* 
tion ; but my aunt Milly declared that I never 
would have been at Chatham without coming 
to see her. And it was her opinion that the 
servant girl had read the letter when left on the 
table, and had taken it out to shew to her asso* 
dates; and somebody who wished to have a 
hold upon my mother by the possession of the 
letter had retained it. 

I think my mother came to that opinion at 
last, and it was the source of much uneasiness 
to her. She dared not say a word to Captain 
Delmar, and every day expected to have an 
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ofiFer made of returning the letter, upon a cer- 
tain sum being paid down. But the offer was 
never made, as the letter had been sewed up by 
Bob Cross in the piece of seal-skin, and was 
worn round my neck with a ribbon, with as 
much care as if it had been a supposed bit of 
the wood of the true cross,, possessed by some 
old female Catholic devotee. 

But long before all these discussions were 
over, H. M. ship Cdlliope had been ordered to 
sail, and w^ steering down the Channel before 
a smart breeze. 



N 3 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

Although I have so much to say as to 
oblige me to pass over without notice the ma- 
jority of my companions, I think t ought to 
dedicate one chapter to a more particular de- 
scription of those with whom I was now princi- 
pally in contact on board of the Calliope. 

I have already spoken much of the Honour- 
able Captain Delmar, but I must describe him 
more particularly. When young, he must 
have been a very handsome man ; even now, al- 
though nearly fifty years of age, and his hair 
and whiskers a little mixed with grey, he was a 
fine-looking personage, of florid complexion, 
large blue eye», nose and mouth very perfect : 
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in height he was full six feet ; and he walked 
so erect, that he looked even taller. 

There was precision, I may say dignity, in all 
his motions. If he turned to you, it was slowly 
and deliberately; there was nothing like rapi- 
dity in his movement. On the most trifling 
occasions, he wrapped himself up in etiquette 
with all the consequence of a Spanish Hidalgo ; 
and shewed in almost every action and every 
word that he never forgot his superiority of 
birth. 

No one, except myself, perhaps, would ever 
have thought of taking a liberty with him ; for 
although there was a pomposity about him, at 
the same time it was the pomposity of a high- 
bred gentleman, who respected himself, and ex- 
pected every one to do the same. 

That sometimes a little mirth was occa- 
sioned by his extreme precision, is true ; but it 
was whispered, not boldly indulged in. As to 
bis qualities as an oflicer and seaman, I shall 
only say, that they were considered as more 
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than respectable. Long habit of command had 
given him a fair knowledge of the duties in the 
first instance^ and he nevar condescended (in- 
deed it would have been contrary to his charac- 
t^) to let the officers or seamen know whether he 
did or did not know any thing about the second. 

As to his moral character^ I can only say, 
that it was very difficult to ascertain it That 
he would never do that which was in the slight- 
est d^ree derogatory to the character of a gen- 
tleman, was most certain : but he was so wrapped 
up in exdusiveness, that it was almost impossi- 
ble to estimate his feelings. Occasionally, I 
may say very nrely, he might express them ; 
but if he did, it was but for a moment, and he 
was again resa*ved as before. 

That he was selfish, is true ; but who is not ? 
and those in high rank are still more so than 
oilers, not so much by nature^ but because 
their self is encouraged by those around them. 
You could easily <^nd his pri(k ; but he wim 
above being flattered in a gross way. I really 
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believe that the person in the ship for whom he 
had the least respect was the obsequious Mr. 
Culpepper. Such was the Honourable Captain 
Delmar. 

Mr. Hippesley, the first lieutenant, was a 
broad-shouldered, ungainly-looking personage. 
He had more the appearance of a master in 
the service than a first lieutenant. He was a 
thorough seaman ; and really, for a first lieu- 
tenant, a very good-natured man. All that was 
requisite, was to allow his momentary anger 
to have free escape by the safety-valve of his 
mouth ; if you did not, an explosion was sure 
to be the result. 

He was, as we use the term at sea, a regular 
ship husband — that is to say, he seldom put 
his foot on shore; and if he did, he always 
appeared anxious to get on board again. He 
was on good terms, but not familiar, with his 
messmates, and very respectful to the captain. 
There was no other officer in the service who 
would have suited Captain Delmar so well as 
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Mr Hippesley, who, although he might occa- 
sionally grumble at not being promoted, ap- 
peared on the whole to be very indifferent 
about the matter. 

The men were partial to him, as they always 
are to one who, whatever may be his pecu- 
liarities, is consistent. Nothing is more unr 
pleasant to men than to sail under a person 
whom, to use their own expression, "they never 
know where to find.** 

The second and third lieutenants, Mr. Per- 
cival and Mr. Weymiss, were young men of 
good family, and were admitted to a very slight 
degree of familiarity with Captain Delmar: 
they were of gentlemanly manners, both good 
seamen, and kind to their inferiors. 

Mr. Culpepper, the purser, was my abomir 
nation — a nasty, earwigging, flattering, bow- 
ing old rogue. The master, Mr. Smith, was a 
very quiet man, plain and unoffending, but 
perfectly master of, and always attentive to, his 
duty. 
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The marine officer, Mr. Tusk, was a nonen- 
tity put into a red jacket. The surgeon was 
a tall, and very finicking sort of gentleman as to 
dress; but well-informed, friendly in di$posi-» 
tion, and perfectly acquainted with his profes^ 
sion. 

My messmates were most of them young men 
of good birth, with the exception of Tommy 
Dott, who was the son of a warrant officer, and 
Mr. Green, whose father was a boot-maker in 
London. I shall not, however, waste my read* 
er*s- time upon them ; they will appear when 
required, I shall therefore now proceed with 
my narrative* 

It is usually the custom for the midshipmen 
to take up provisions and spirits beyond their 
allowance, and pay the purser an extra sum for 
the same; but this Mr. Culpepper would not 
permit' — indeed, he was the most stingy and 
disagreeable old fellow that I ever met with in 
the service. We never had dinner or grog 
enough, or even lights sufficient for our wants. 
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We complained to the first lieutenant, but he 
was not inclined to assist us ; he said we bad 
our allowance, and 'twas all we could demand ; 
that too much grog was bad for us, and as for 
candles, they only made us sit up late wheo we 
ought to be in bed: he was, moreover, very 
strict about the lights being put put. This, 
however, was the occasion of war to the knife 
between the midshipmen ai^d Mr. Culpepp^. 

But it was of no avail; he would seldom 
trust his own steward or the mate of the main- 
deck ; whenever he could, he superintended the 
serving out of all provisions and mixing of the 
grog : no wonder that he was said to be a rich 
man. The only party to whom he was civil 
was Mr. Hippesley, the first lieutenant^ and the 
captain ; both of whom had the power of annoy- 
ing him, and reducing his profits* 

To the captain he was all humility; every 
expense that he required was, with his prof- 
fered bow, cheerfully submitted to; but he 
gained on the whole by this apparent liberality, 
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as the captain was rather incUned to protect 
him in all other points of service, except those 
connected with his own com&rta and luxuries ; 
and many a good job did Mr. Culpepper get 
done toT him, by humbly requesting and ob- 
sequiously bowing. 

We had been at sea for about a week, and 
were running down towards the island of Ma- 
deira, which we expected to reach the next 
morning. Our destination was a secret, as our 
captain sailed wi& sealed orders, to be opened 
when off that island. 

The weather was very fine and warm, and 
the wind had fallen, when at sundown high 
land was reported from the mast-head, at about 
forty miles distant. I was, as on the former 
cruize, signal midshipman, and did day duty — 
that is, I went down with the sun, and kept no 
night watch. 

I had been cogitating how I could play some 
trick to Mr. Culpepper : the midshipmen had 
often proposed that we should do so, but I had 
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made up my mind that whenever I did, I would 
make no confidant. Tommy Dott often sug- 
gested an idea, but I invariably refused, as a 
secret is only a secret when it is known to one 
person ; for that reason I never consulted Bob 
Cross, because I knew that he would have per- 
suaded me not to do so ; but after any thing was 
happily executed, I then used to confide in him. 

I observed before that Mr. Culpepper wore a 
flaxen wig, and I felt sure, from his penurious- 
ness, that he was not likely to have more than 
one on board ; I therefore fixed upon his wig as 
the object of my vengeance, and having made 
up my mind on the night that we made the 
island of Madeira, I determined to put my pro- 
ject in execution. 

For convenience, the first lieutenant had a 
small ladder which went down through the 
skylight of the gun room, so that they, could 
descend direct, instead of going round by the 
after-hatchway and entering by the gun-room 
doors, where the sentry was placed. 
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I went to my hammock, and slept till the 
middle watch was called ; I then got up and 
dressed myself without being perceived. 

As soon as the lieutenant of the middle 
watch had been called by the mate, who lighted 
his candle and left him to dress himself, I 
came up by the after-ladder, and, watching an 
opportunity when the sentry at the captain'*s 
cabin door had walked forward, I softly de* 
scended by the skylight ladder into the gim- 
room. 

The light in the cabin of the lieutenant, who 
was dressing, was quite sufficient, and the 
heat of the weather was so great, that all the 
officers slept with their cabin doors fastened 
back, for ventilation; I had, therefore, no 
difficulty in putting my hand on the purser^s 
wig, with which I escaped unperceived, and 
immediately turned in again to my hammock, 
to consider what I should do with my prize. 

Should I throw it overboard ; should I stuff 
it down the pump well, or slip it into the ship's 
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coppers, that it might le-appear when the 
pea-soup was baled out for dinner ; or should 
I put it into the manger forward, where the 
pigs were ? 

In the meantime, while I was considering 
the matter, the midshipman of the first watch 
came down, and turned in, and all was again 
quiet, except an occasional nasal melody from 
some heary sleeper. 

At last, quite undecided, I peeped through 
the clues of my hammock, to see what the 
sentry at the gun room door was about, and 
found that he had sat down on. a chest, and 
was £Eist asleep. I knew immediately that the 
man was in my power, and I did not fear him ; 
and then it was itiat the idea came inta my 
head, that I would singe the purser^s wig. I 
went softly to the sentry's light, took it from 
the hook, and went down with it into the cock* 
pit, as being the best place lor carrying on my 
operations. The wig was very greasy, and every 
curl, as I held it in the candle, flared up, and 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



PERCrVAL KEENE. 285 

burned beautifully to within & quarter of an 
inch of the caul. 

It was soon done, and I replaced the 
sentry's light ; and finding that the gun-room 
door was a-jar, I went in softly, and replaced 
the wig where I had taken it from, repassed 
the sentry, who was still fast asleep, and 
regained my hammock, intending to undress 
myself in it; but I had quite forgotten one 
thing (I was soon reminded of it) — I heard the 
voice of the officer of the watch, calling out to 
the sentry at the cabin door — 

" Sentry, what's that smell of burning ? " 

" I don't know, Sir," replied the sentry. ' " I 
was just thinking of going forward for the 
ship's corporal." 

The smell, which had gradually ascended 
from the cockpit, now spread from deck to 
deck, and became stronger and stronger. The 
gun-room door sentry jumped up at the voice 
of the lieutenant, and called out that there 
was a very strong smell in the cockpit. The 
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lieutenant and mate of the watch came down, 
and it was immediately supposed that the 
spirit-room had caught fire, for the smell was 
really very powerful. 

The first lieutenant, who had wakened up 
at the voices, was out in a minute ; he put his 
head over the cockpit, and ordering the officer 
of the watch to call the drummer, and beat to 
quarters, ran up to inform the captain. 

The drummer was out in a moment, and 
seizing his drum, which hung up by the main- 
mast, ran up in his shirt, and beat the 
tattoo. 

The whole ship's company rose up at the 
sound, which they knew was the signal for some- 
thing important, and the beat of the drum was 
followed up by the shrill piping of the boat- 
swain's mates at each hatchway. 

At that moment, some frightened man belong- 
ing to the watch cried out ^hat the ship was on 
' fire ; and the lower decks were immediately a 
scene of bustle and confusion. 
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Perhaps there is nothing more awful than the 
alarm of fire at sea : the feeling that there is no 
escape ; the only choice being, by which element, 
fire or water, you choose to perish. But if it 
is awful in daylight, how much more so is it to 
be summoned up to await such peril when you 
have been sleeping in fancied security. 

The captain had hurried on his clothes and 
stood on the quarter-deck. He was apparently 
calm and collected; but, as usual, the first 
lieutenant carried on the duty, and well he 
did it. 

" Where's the gunner ? Mr. Hutt, bring up 
the keys from my cabin, and have all ready for 
clearing the magazines if required. Firemen, 
get your buckets to bear; carpenters, rig the 
pumps. Silence there, fore and aft."" 

But the confusion became very great, and 
there evidently was a panic. The captain then 
interposed, calling out to the boatswain and bis 
mates to send every man aft on the quarter- 
deck. 
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This order was obeyed ; the men came throng- 
ing like a flock of sheep, huddling together and 
breathless. 

**Sila[ice there, my men," cried Captain 
Delmar, — ** silence, I say ; is this the conduct of 
men*of-war's-men ? Evoy man of you sit down 
on deck — >pas8 the word there for every man to 
sit down.^ 

The order was mechanically obeyed, and as 
soon as the ship^s company were all seated, the 
captain said, ^' I tell you what, my lads, I^m 
ashamed of you ; the way to put out a fire is to 
be cool and calm^ obeying orders and keeping 
silence. Now collect yourselves, all of jrou ; for 
until you are all quiet and cool, you wiU sit 
where you are." 

After a pause of a few seconds, " Now, my 
men, are you m(»re steady? — recollect, be 
cool and keep silence. Carpenters, are the 
pumps rigged ?'' 

" Yes, Sir," replied the carp^iter. 

" Now, firemen, go for your buckets ; let nD- 
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body dse move. Silence— not a. word; three 
foremast guns main-deck, to your quarters. 
Silence and quiet, if you please. Now, are you 
all steady ?^-then, go to your quarters, my men, 
and wisdt for orders.^ 

It was astonishing how collected the ship's 
company became by the judidous conduct of 
the captain, who now continued to command. 
When the men had gone down to their sta- 
tions, he directed the two junior lieutenants to 
go and examine where the fire was, and to be 
careful not to lift the hatches if they discovered 
that it was in the spirit-room. 

I had been on the quarter-deck some time, 
and being aware of the cause, of course was 
not at all alarmed; and I had exerted myself 
very assiduously in keeping the men cool 
and quiet, shoving the men down who were 
unwilling to sit down on the deck, and even 
using them very roughly; shewing a great 
deal more sang-froid than any other of the 
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officers, which of course was not to be won* 
dered at 

Mr. Culpepper, who was most terribly 
alarmed, had come up on deck, and stood 
trembling close to the side of the captain and 
first lieutenant; he had pulled on his wig 
without discovering that it had been burnt, and 
as I passed him, the burnt smell was very strong 
indeed ; so thought the ciqptain and the first 
lieut^aant, who were waiting the return of the 
officers. 

" I smell the fire very strong just now," said 
the captain to the first lieutenant. 

*^ Yes, Sir, every now and then it is very 
strong,'' replied the first lieutenant. 

The purser'^s wig was just between them, 
no. wonder that they smelt it. After two 
or three minutes the officers came up, and 
reported that they could discover no fire, and 
that there was very little smell of fire down 
below. 
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<^ And yet I smell it now,'^ said Captain 
Delmar. 

<^ So do I, Sir,^' said the second lieutenant ; 
*^ and it really smells stronger on deck than it 
does down below." 

" It's very odd ; let them continue the 
search/' 

The search was continued; the first lieu- 
tenant now going down, and after a time they 
said that the strongest smell was from the 
purser's cabin. 

**Mr. Culpepper, they say the smdl is in 
your cabin," said Captain Delmar ; ^^ go down, 
if you please; they may want to open your 
lockers/' 

Mr. Culpepper, who still trembled like an 
aspen, went down the ladder, and I followed 
him ; but in descending the second ladder his 
foot slipped, and he fell down the hatchway to 
the lower deck. 

I hastened down after him ; he was .stunned, 
and I thought this a good opportunity to pull 
o 2 
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off his wig, which I did very dexterously, and 
concealed it. He was taken into the gun-rocmi, 
and the surgeon called, while! walked up on 
deck, and quietly dropped the wig overboard at 
the gangway. 

My reason for doing this was, that having 
no idea that my trick would have created so 
much confusion, and have turned up the officers 
and men as it did, I thought that the purser's 
wig would, the next mining,, account for the 
smell of fire, and an investigation take place, 
which, although it might , not lead to discovery, 
would certainly lead to suspicion; so the wig 
was now floating away, and with the wig went 
away all evidence* 

After a search of nearly,, half an hour, 
nothing was discovered; the drummer was 
ord^ed to beat the retreat, and all was quiet 
again. 

I went to bed quite satisfied with the events 
of the night, and slept the sleep of innocence— 
at least I slept just as soundly. 
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This mysterious affair ever remained a mys- 
tery : the only loss was the purser^s wig ; but 
that was nothing, as Mr. Culpepper acknow- 
ledged that he did not know himself what he 
was about, and, for all he knew to the contrary, 
he might have thrown it overboard. 

My conduct on this occasion again gained 
me great credit It had been remarked by the 
captain and officers, and I rose in estimation. 
How I might have behaved had I really sup- 
posed that the ship was on fire, is quite another 
affair— I presume not quite so fearlessly. As 
it was, I was resolved to take all the credit 
given to me, and for that reason it was not till 
a long while afterwards that I hinted the secret 
even to Bob Cross. 
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